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October 1992 
Dear children, 

The rains are on us again. The first showers sizzle as 
they hit the earth. But soon the mud cools and turns into 
slushy, wonderful puddles. That was the part | loved most 
asa child. 

I'd walk through the emply stretches of land behind my 
house, bare-footed. My feet would sink into puddles on 
the way, nice, wet and squishy. 

And that was the time | watched closely leeches, 
centipedes of all kinds and other monsoonal creatures. To 
me, the rain changed the world into a wonderful, wet, 
paradise! 

‘Now the rain arrives as usual —I ove, its wet coolness. 
| can still enjoy a rainy day in the company ofan interesting 
book. But alas! Missing are the clean puddles and open 
spaces of my childhood days. 


Lov 





Editor. 





Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 
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Dear Editor, 


°@ In your September ‘92 issue, 
you had referred to the Scandinavian 
‘region as the “land of the rising sun” 
‘on page 58, in the feature, ‘People 
Around the World.’ It should have 
‘ead, "land of the midnight sun”. The 
“land of the rising sun" is Japan. 
Preethi, 
Bangalore - 1. 





Thanks for your timely correction, 
Preethi, We were seeing too many suns, 
and I guess we goofed there! Please 
make a correction in your September 
intues, readers. Ed. 


Denr Editor, 

© Hill! T bought your August 92 

inoue, just today (2.8.92) T 

book. 
Usually, I ead my favourite comic 

‘Archie’ oF draw designs for my 

favourite model, ‘Katy Keene’. 



















I also read Enid 
Blyton. I want to be- 
come an author when I 





reason why I never used 
to buy your book. When, 
my mom took me to a 
book shop, I used to fp 
through the pages. As 
most of them were black and white, 
never used to buy your boo} 

But when my cousins and my 
sister, Chinky (full name Chimya) 





‘came from the U.S.A, they got mad on 
‘Gokulam’ Isn't it surprising? When I 
go there, I get mad on Archies, and 
when they come here, they get mad on 
‘Gokulam. 

‘But now when I started reading 
yourbook,disasterstruck. My parents 
and I are going to settle down in 
‘America. It is too late to repent for not 
reading Gokulam’ earlier. 

Tam writing this letter so that 
‘other people don't commit the same 
mistake, 

‘Your loving reader, 
(Call me fishy*) 
‘Meenakshi Annamalai, 








Dear Editor, 


* I am a recent reader of 
“Gokulam’. I like your recipes and 
other articles. Many of my friends 
‘come to my house to read ‘Gokulam’. I 
‘observed my parents too reading 
it with interest. 

T would be happy if you publish 

some articles about sports. 
R. Balu, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 45. 





Dear Eaitor, 
© Some members of my family 
cannot read English. So I have to tell 
them the jokes in‘Gokulam’ in ray own 
langunge, I want to get rid of this job, 
So I want to know whether ‘Gokulam’ 
is publishing a Hindi edition or not. 
Can you publish something about 
industries like their history and 
development, with pictures? 
‘Sunena Sharma, aged M4, 
New Bombay - 400 614, 
We have no Hindi edition, Sunena. 
Ed. 











Doar Editor, 

° I was very surprised to read 
E.K. Venkatesh’s letter in your 
August ‘92 issue. He has asked what 
is the use of Penpals’ Pages. 

‘Can't he realize that when we have 
ponpals' we know better what is hap- 
poning in other cities too? If he wrote 
ance and did not get a reply, it doesn't 
‘mean that the Penpals’ Pages are of 
‘no uso’ at allt 

He should havo written again, and 
ithe still didn't got a reply, then we 
can understand his statements. 

‘TS. Padmavathy, aged 13, 
‘Anna Adarsh School, 
Madras. 








Dear Editor, 

0 We enjoyed the article on the 
television (August ‘92 issue). Please 
‘continue articles like that. 


‘We would also like to know how to 
‘maintain and repair such items. 

Meera, aged 12, and. 

Prabhu, aged 13, 

KGF. 





Dear Editor, 

‘© In the September '92 issue, in 

the article ‘People and Places’, one of 

the places described was Burma, But 

now, Burma is called Myanmar, and 

‘you have not mentioned it a 
J. Shankar, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 036. 





Dear Editor, 
0 Thave a problem, My reading 
‘speed is 20 fast that I finish a book in. 
about two to three hours. No doubt, 
‘Gokulam’ has many pages, but it still 
doesn't take me more than five hours 
to finish reading it, Alor reading 
books, I don’t know what to do, 

‘My homework is always complote, 
‘and [hate tosit idle. Can you solve my 
problem? 








Arvind R., 
Bombay - 421201. 


Ifyou finish reacting a book, there is 
‘always another to be read, Arvind, 
There is no end to the reading you can 








do, Join a circulating library, and see 
ifyou have any idle time then! Ed. 


Dear Editor, 

© I liked Kavitha K. Murthy's 
story ‘Don't Read This’ in your Sep- 
tomber 92 issue 








1 was really wondoring why she 
wrote it and asked us not to read it, 
But I read it anyway, and burst out 
laughing. 

T did not become angry, for I en: 
Joyed that article, Nor did i think that 
Twasted my time reading it, for it was 
dofinitely not nonsonse! 








Siddhi Mhatre, nged 12, 
Maharashtra = 410 216, 


Dear Bator, 
0 1 am a regular reader of 
‘Gokulant, and [find the elders in my 
family love i too. 

‘A grandma who lives in our neigh: 
bourhiood borrows ‘Gokulam’ from me 
every month. 

But _noviadays, you publish some 
very silly joke 





V.S.Githa, aged 15. 
‘Bombay. 


Snippets from our Readers : 


#0 I felt vory happy when I read. 
‘Gokulam' for the first time. My aunt 
was pleased by the recipes in it. T 
thank the friends who had given all 
those recipes. 








Srinath SM. 
Hubli. 


*% ‘The colourful poster in the 
August issue was beautiful, Pl 
publish articles on the not-so popular 
places like the Biajnath temples, Shil- 

long and other north-eastern states, 
Geetha Rajagopal, aged 15, 
Noida - 201 301. 





*0  Whyean’t you publish drawings 
by children? 

G. Lakshmi, aged 14, 

Neyveli «3. 


*® I wish the serial "The 13th 
Window’ would go on forever without 
anend tot. 

T have « good collection of paint- 
ings. Will you necept them as contribu- 
tions? 

D.Ayshwarya, 
‘Madras - 41. 


We do accept paintings at contribu- 
tions, Please send a self-addressed, 
stamped, envelope with them so that 
twe can return your contribution if we 
cannot publish it Ed. 


*© Please publish some articles 
about ancient history. 

R, Indhu, Std. IX, 

N.S.N. Matriculation H.8. 

Madras - 44. 








20 I liked the poetry you publish 
very much, but Idon'tsee them in your 





6 9 Gonutim + Onater 82 


lator issues. I like the picture stories 
too. 


‘S.Ma. Yousuf Ali, aged 11, 

Hyderabad - 500 018. 

‘2@ [liked the poster and its title’in 
the August issue. 

‘Sandeep Rao, aged 12, 

‘Bhopal - 462 021. 


ee Like George Jeevan said in 

these columns in the September issue, 
poople do drive their cars very fant. 

One day, I saw a Maruti van driv- 
ing by in full speed, hit an old man. 

8. Geetha, aged 12, 

Alvernia School, 

‘Coimbatore. 


> Whenever [ate ice-cream I used 
to wonder who invented it. I got the 


‘answer to my question in the Septem- 
ber issue. Thanks a lot. 

S. Harini Sundar, aged 9, 

‘Madras - 62. 


2 Please print more jokes, facts 
and puzzles. 
8.Bharat Kumar, 
Guntur - 522 001, 


‘© Could you publish some essays 
on public affairs and current events? 
KP. Yogesh, aged 14, 

Bangalore - 560 085. 


2% I like ‘Riddles’ very much, but 
‘you publish too few of them. 


M. Veeresh, aged 14, 
‘Tagore Memorial Boys 1.8. 
Raichur, 


ES 
You too can become an ARTIST... 














© THE GRAPHIC 
believes in coaching 
General Art with a 


© THE GRAPHIC 
JImparte practical 
training adopting 


PERSONAL ‘modern technology: 
TOUCH ratherag 
ca ‘THE GRAPHIC has 


its innovative 
techingue for easy to 
understand, onsy to 
follow systems which 
fe diffrent from 


touch, which can 
easily transfoem 
‘ucceasful student 
‘with a magical 
toveh. 





‘Ra, 2/- postage stamp 19 


GRAPHICNS 


soe Wet on 


(COMMERCIAL ART COURSE 
is also available. 
Prospectus Rs. 10° by MO. 
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WE 


NEED 
BOOKS! 


‘ust supposing you had ab- 
solutely no books to read, 
what would you do? That's 
the problem Senthilnathan, 
aged 12, and his other friends 
had. They live in a block of 
apartments in Adyar, and sud- 
denly they realized, that other 
than thelr text-books, they had 
noreadingentertainment at all! 
‘That's when they had the 
idea of starting a library all on 
their own, But where would 
they get the books, and how 
would they get the money to buy 
‘more new books? 


Wi they took the first 
step anyway. They col- 
lected all the old books and 
magazines from all their houses 
and arranged them on a little 
shelf on a landing along the 
stairway of their apartments. 


‘Then came the formal open- 
ingof their library on 28th June 
this year, On the terrace of their 
apartments, Senthilnathan and 
his friends held a function with 
drama, dance and musie, They 
invited their parents and 
frionds to it, and inaugurated 
the library. 





there are ten members in 

this library right now. Son- 
thilnathan, his sister Meenak- 
shi (11), D, Radhika (13), D. 
Sireosh Babu (12), ‘Thyagarajan 
(9), Vijayalakshmi (12), Sub- 
hashini (12), Srimathi (10), 
Gokul Krishna (5) and 
Shubashree (7). 

Bach one contributes a 
monthly fee of Re. 1/- towards 
this library. 

“One rupee is not much in 
the sense wo eannot buy many 
books with what we collet from 
everybody,” says Senthil: 
nathan, “But we hope to raise 
this slowly to two rupees or 
three sometime,” 

A little note-book is kept 
where it is recorded who bor- 
rowsa book, and when he or she 
roturns it, 

“Actually,” says Senthil- 
nathan. “We hoped to have 
more members. We asked 
people in the nearby Teacher's 
Colony, but nobody was inter- 
ested.” 
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hey have named their 
library ‘Swaram Lending 
Library’, and they hope many 


more children around their area 
will be interested in it 
The group of friends keep 
their collection of money care- 
fully and account for itin detail. 
“We don't borrow money 
from our parents,” they say 
‘Their parents 
let them handle 
library matters 
“We did not 
know what they 
were upto,” says 
one of their 
mothers, talking 
about. the opening 
function, “They 








“The group of fends 


' 
ye | iy Qs What do cannibals 
7 Neh fo play at parties? 
hy ‘A: Swallow my leader! 







= 











who began the Wray, 
tive, and did every- 


wore sosec 
thing themselves, 

Hope your venture is a sue- 
cess, Senthilnathan and 
friends! It will inspire many, we 
hope, to develop an interest in 
the reading habit 








AStaff Reporter. 
Photograph : Yoga 





Rey Ma. Shakeel Ahmed, 
“0 rainy aged 12, 
Shahabad -585 229. 
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@ Seals, sea 
lions and walruses 
belong to a group of MN 
sea mammals. All 
these mammals are 
called _ pinnipeds, 
oN 


which means ‘fin-footed’. 


@ Mother turtles dig 
holes in the sand or mud 
and bury their eggs in the 
holes. Then they go away 
leaving the warm sun to 
hatch the eggs. 


@ Did you know that 
coral is made up of 
thousands of tiny crea- 
tures called polyps? 






@ The Fmlidexipperlai 
amphibian) has ahead like 
a frog and tail like a fish. It 
also has a pair of limbs. It 
can jump up to catch it’s 
prey. 


@ A tripod fish can 
stand on it's two front fins 
and part of it’s tail fin! 


@ An alligator is 

usually shorter than a 
crocodile. It’s head is 
shorter and broader than 
that of a crocodile. 

Another member of the 
crocodile family is the 
cayman, It too is different 
in that its nostrils are 
joined together to form 
one opening. 


Compiled by 
Shreya Raman, aged 12 











@ 
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Plot | 





He helps them with their how: 
himself useful. But it is when SI 
bad ones) that things begin to 


Shyamu isa friendly ghost who lives with Nita and her parents. 


hyamu decide 
happen, Her 





and generally mal 
s to do good deeds (or 
what happened one 


hold wor 








hyamu was jealous of 
Diwali. 

“So what if Krishna killed 
Narakasura,” said a note in his 
usual mirror-handwriting 
(Shyamu wrote theletters ofthe 
alphabet back to front, so you 
had toread it through a mirror). 

‘As Diwali neared, Shyamu’s 
notes became numerous. I pick- 
ed one up on the shoe-rack 
which said, “Pooh to Diwali.” 


Ws: my father opened his 
briefease in his office, he 
found two bits of paper with 
Shyamu's characteristic letter- 
ing. 

Being my dad, and being 
curious too, he wont into the 
office rest-room to find a mirror. 
He turned the two letters to the 
mirror and looked into it. 

One note said, “Don't you 
dare bring crackers home!” 

And the second note said, 
“Pooh, to Diwali.” (He seems to 





Ravi + Idid not even know it wi 
ill, miss! 

V. Suresh Kumar, aged 12, 
59. 


have liked that expression very 
much.) 

My father just laughed and 
crumpled the notes into a 
dustbin. 


ut that was not the end of 

Shyamu’s war against 
Diwali, He really did some up- 
setting things. 

Like hiding my new green 
and pink salwar which T had 
bought specially to wear on 
Diwali day. 

At first, I didn't know that 
Shyamu had actually hidden 
the salwar. 

“Where's the new salwar, 
mummy?” I asked. “I want to 
iron it out once again.” 

“| don't know, Nita,” she 
replied. “I did see you hangit up 
in your cupboard that day.” 

I remembered having hung 
it there too. Finally after an 
hour's search, I was in tears. 

“My lovely salwar is gone,” I 
sobbed. 

‘Mummy was upset too, 

Suddenly, out of the kitchen, 
a pile of pink and green folded 
clothes came sailing onto my 
lap. 

My jaw fell and at the same 
time, T'realized what had hap- 
pened, Shyamu had hidden the 
salwar! 

“P_ never forgive you, 
Shyamu!” I shouted. “Don't ever 
do anything for met I don’t need 
your help.” 











hyamu’s mischief did not 
stop there. It all blew over 
when dad brought home some 
crackers about four days before 
Diwali. He had left it on the 
porch while he unloaded some 
important files from the car. 
“Nita,"he told me, comingin 
with a pile of files in his arms. 
“There are some sparklers and 
crackers which I bought, out- 
side, Bring them in, will you?” 
I went out skipping with joy. 
T loved sparklers! 





I'll burst some crackers 
tonight! 

‘There was the little parcel, 
‘on the steps of the porch. I ran 
upto it. The brown paper cover- 
ing the parcel looked — looked 
soggy! How did it get wet? My 
heart sank. I ran in, 

“Daddy, dad!” I shouted, 
“What is it?” 
“Daddy,” I cried.. “The 
crackers are wet!” 

“WHAT?” 





fter a lot of confusion, fuss- 
ing and noise, my dad at 
last said, “I know it was a nice 


dry parcel when I kept it there. 
I think someone here has 
played a trick on us.” 

“Shyamul” I whispered. “I 
don’t want him in the house!” I 
shouted. 

Tran in, almost in tears. 

“Get out of our house, 
Shyamu!" I shouted. “I don't 
want you in here anymore.” 

“Calm down, Nita,” said my 
mother. 

“Have you ever heard of 
anybody keeping a ghost?” I 
cried. “Who needs a ghost? That 
too a selfish one who does not 
care for anybody else but him- 
self?” 

“Stop, it Nita!” said my 
father. 

Tran into my room and 
slammed the door... 


Hv hour later, as I was 
immersed in an adven- 
ture of Asterix the Gaul, I felt 
something fall on my bed. 

It was the brown-paper par- 
col of crackers. It was now dry, 
and it lay there, as I knew, 
tossed by Shyamu. 

‘Anote fluttered onto my lap. 

“Sorry!” said Shyamu’s note, 
as read it through the mirror. 








“Ljust felt sorry for myself since 
nobody remembered to get me 
anything special for Diwali. 
Forgive me? I have dried out 
your crackers by my special 


powers. Please. Let's be 
friends.” 
I felt really bad. 


“Shyamu!” I said. “We forgot 
to get anything for you. I am 
really sorry. Tell me what you 
want.” 


t turned out that Shyamu 
wanted an old duppatta of 
mine embroidered with gold 
andsilver stars. I gaveit tohim. 
“I wanted the duppatta to 
spread out and lie on when I 
rest,” wrote Shyamu happily. 

“Well, now!” I cried. “All's 
well. Come! Let's burst. some 
crackers and stuff.” 

We had a grand time that 
night, and on Diwali night too. 
I just hope nobody passing by 
had noticed some sparklers 
suspended in the air, crackling 
away by themselves, with 
nobody to hold them. 

‘Shyamu, it seemed, loved to 
burst crackers as much as! did. 


NITA 








Dearnancy, 


Judge + Why did you hit your neighbour 
‘with a chair? 

Convict : The table was too heavy, Your 
Honour. I could not lift it. 








‘You have not given your complete address, Please send 


ittous 
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STORIES FROM 





OUR READERS 








LI was Sunday. The sun was 
shining brightly and the 

is were singing sweetly. My 
Grandma who used to get up 
early was as usual cleaning the 
entrance and putting the 
kolam. 

It was 5.30 a.m, Soon all the 
‘other members of the family in- 
cluding the children too woke 
up. All were wide awake by six 
o'clock. That was because 
Grandpa had written that he 
would be back from his tour to 








iG was only 6.30 a.m, My 
youngest cousin, Sriram, 
who always kept a finger in his 
mouth, removed it for the time 
being and asked Grandma; 
“Grandma, when will Grandpa 
come?” 

“He will be coming my dear 
Be patient” replied Grandma, 

Tt was 7.00 a.m. An auto 
stopped in front of our house. 
We dashed out. Grandpa got 
down from the auto with a suit- 
case and two large baskets, We 
rushed back in and sereamed 


out to grandma, “Grandpa has 
come, He has brought two large 
baskets with his suitcase!” 


SorP ney must be fruit bas- 
kets," said Grandma 
coming out of the kitehen, We 
were all overjoyed. By this time 
Grandpa had entered the 
house, 

“Take the baskets into the 
kitchen!” Grandma ordered us. 

“Can we open them?” we 
asked. 

“'No," she replied. “Let us 
finish lunch, then you ean open 
them” We were all disap- 
pointed. But what could we do? 
It was her order. So we kept the 
baskets in the kitchen. Grandpa 
didn't say a word about these 
goings on. 

Tt was ten o'clock. Grandma 
had said the we could open the 
baskets. The front and back 
doors were shut for security. 
The fan was switched on. The 






whole house was in perfect 
silence, 

“Where is the knife?” 
shouted Grandma, ‘The knife 
was brought immediately . The 
ropes around the baskets were 
cut, and Grandma opened 
them. 








he put her hand into a bas- 
ket, Suddenly she began to 
scream. A few shock-filled 
minutes later, we pooped into 
the basket, We were terrified! 
The ‘Bangalore Baskets’ con- 
tained rats, frogs, cockroaches, 
ete, No fruits. All eyes turned 
towards Grandpa who was the 
Zoology professor in a college, 
His body was shaking with 
laughter. We then realized that 
the baskets were meant for the 
college lab and not for us. 

All of us were rolling with 
laughter by then. All, that is, 
except Grandma. 

V. Bharathi, aged 13, 
Salem - 16. 
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S&S PUZZLE 


Find the 16 cricketers. 





BOONMARHCOOGATI 
OADCBEFDGHIAJKL 
RKPQMSARTLPVAWO 
KXNBRDRQOZJALPA 
SADMNOOIUVHSICJ 
JYWAACDBKUVKBEE 
IJ }HOUHBJKPAUVD 
RMVTENDULKARUPA 
TBEOUNRTCLINKPJ 
SADBGAHILCZKTWR 
AVLDSVRCHRRUXHY 
HBILKSRAVSPOKMS 
SAPJMORELKMKWKS 
UMAREDROBAVGKEB 
NVKSSGAESMNARMI 
J Mize ae eae V. Pradeepan, aged 12, 
Solution on page 80 S.LV. Matriculation H.S.S., 





Sirumugai. 





Gotulam October 22017 


wm EXP CTi€n CC mmmmmmermincinenennnsanteSe 


THE 
BULBULS 


We have a beautiful garden 
with many flowering plants: and 
vegetable patches. We also grow 
many varieties of roses. There is also 
4. Chameli creeper, 

‘The creeper is very lange and 
bushy with a lot of flowers. ‘The 
flowers give out a lovely fragrance 
in the evenings. I loved to sit in the 
garden at all tim 











‘One day, a butbul came and sat 
fon the creeper. Sometime later, it 
flew off, It came again the next day 
too. 

(On the third day, it arrived with 
another bulbul, Both bulbuls were 
chattering away madly to each other. 

On the fourth day, they built a 
nest there with feathers, hay, etc. 


A few days later, the cup- 
shaped nest was complete. The bul- 





bul laid four little eggs. The eges 
hatched, One bulbul sat watching 
‘over the babies, while the other kept 
bringing food. 

One day, it rained heavily. I was 
amazed to see the mother bulbul 
protect her children by spreading her 
wings over them. 

One evening, a cat was prowling 
near the nest, The bulbul was very 
much afraid and began to seream, 1 
ran down and drove the cat away, 


The next morning I ran to see 
how the bulbul family were doing, 
But alus! I could see neither the bul- 
buls nor their nest. 

Tran in and asked my mother 
what happened to them, 

She told me that the wicked cat 
had come at night and had attacked 
the nest, Even though both bulbuls 
fought it bravely, the cat had got hold 
‘of the babies and destroyed the nest, 








I was very upset when I heard 
this, I saw both bulbuls sitting on a 
tree nearby. I wept when I saw theit 
sadness, After that, T never saw the 
bulbuls again. 

T don’t feel like sitting in the 
garden to0, 












K, Sriram, Std 
St. Pauls School, Rourke! 





Ramu + My life is full of troublet 
‘Anu: Take it easy! 


Sree Raj Nair, aged 12, 
Calcutta - 11. 








PICTURE STORY 








ADVENTURE FOR 
LITTLE GOSLING! 





Mustration : NATANAM 


STORY : V.R. 









THERE ONCE LIVED A FLOCK 
OF GEESE LED BY OLD 
MOTHER GOOSE. ONE DAY — 









‘Ooh! You're the prettiest 
gosling I'vo over seen! 
















‘Sah Ssht 
‘Come on! 
‘Ssh Ssh! 
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SSAA 










é 








‘Ohi Baby goosel Tired, are 
Sit _my pocket, 


S 
our 
mare | 






zn 
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S| cosune 
| NICE TIME TRAVEL 
IN MOTHER GOOSE'S 
POCKET. 
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[ume cosuna was nor 70 BE Foun. 
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cece A What are those two gleaming 
P ‘spots thre? Could it Be. 
could tbe fox? Mamma! 
itis 2 ex! | must run! 








‘AS NIGHT FELL, THE LOTUS PETALS THE NEXT MORNING — 
‘CLOSED INTO A BUD, SAFELY HIDING 


To ABI AE HONG Ses 1) 77, | 
Phew Sale at sl aoe ° /// ef, 
Weta 


1 wish never lft mammal / 
9. 








‘AFTER A VAIN SEARCH, 
1E FOX LEFT. 











T's morning. hope the fox is 





(GE ¢ ] 
Ke | 


Z T wonder where this way 

Spiel eee 

Z = K TX oP 
ZY TV WN 2 
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WB, ‘7 











Why! It isthe meadow! 
Its old mother goose 
‘and mammal 
—A~O 








‘Wy baby! Where were you? 
Mother goose and | were 
40 worrled! 





























and lays its eggs in 
other birds’ nests. 


6. This bird is 
trained to carry let- 
ters for long distan- 
ces. 








7. Bird of the 
Antaretic region 
which cannot fly. 


4. Which is the 
biggest bird? 





2. This is found / 
in New Zealand. 


8. The most 
vengeful among 


3. Which bird birds and animals. 


‘conyfiy beckwarge? 9. This can be 


trained to speak. 














10. The bird that has 
been extinct. 





11, The famous bird 
sanctuary in Tamil Nadu. 


12. The scientific study 
of birds is called... 


4, This noctur R. Vidya, 
nal bird preys Hyderabad 
= 500 042. 


during the night. 
5, This bird 
never builds a nest 














Name :V. Durga 








hevienee 
Are. 1 

QS fin 

NY Utter, 


NY Ayanavaram, 
‘Madens - 600 023, 
Hobbies : Singing, dancing, 
reading books, collecting 

‘grooting cards and stamps, 





Name : Syjith Rajan, 

Age: 12 years 

‘Address Sora’, MIG 327, 
Ashok Nagar, Lawspet, 

Pondy 8. 

Hobbies: Playingeerickot and 
football, collectingstampsand 
coins, eyeling, ete. 





Name : B. Sumitha Lakshmi 
Age :12 years 

‘Address: K- 1 Lloyds Colony, 
Royapettah, 

Madras - 600 014. 

Hobbies : Playing tennis, 
watching tonnis and cricket 
matches on T.V., playing bad 
rminton and indoor games, cal- 
lecting coins and stamps, ete 








Name : Shreeja V. 
Age 11 years 
‘Address: “THANKA" 
‘upstairs, ‘Thevally, 

Kollam - 691.009 

Hobbies : Playing cards, and 
roading ‘Gokulam’ ‘and 
“Tinkle’ 

‘Name : Lakshmi Raman 











ss : 43/19 Promenade 
Rond, 2nd Cross, 
Bangalore «6. 


PENPALS’ PAGE 


Hobbies: Singing, listening to music, 
philatey, collecting groeting cards, 
reading and drawing 





Name s Deepa K. Nair 
Age: 18 years 

‘Address : Do. BK. Nair, 

H. No. 1/9/39/1 

‘Azad Nagar, Raichur - 884 101, 


Name : Laxmi Nair 

Age +9 years 

Address : Dio. KS. Nair 
H.No. 1/9/26) 

‘Azad Nagar, Raichur - 584 101. 





‘Name : Veona Bhandari 
Age: 13 years 

‘Address : Vimal Jyothi 

Cloth Bazaar, Raichur - 584 101. 








Name :Triveni Boob 
‘Age :18 years 

‘Aildress: Cl. Bankailal Boob 
Beroon Quila, Raichur - 584 101, 











0 years 
G 11/1938 Vikaspuri, 





Hobbies : Eating chocolates, collect 
inggrectingeards, studying, watching. 
movies and cartoons, outdoor and in- 
door games, musie and dance. 


Nam 
Age 
‘Address : 12, Ashok Bharati First 
Floor, P.M, Road, Kankuwadi 

Vile Parle (East) Bombay «57. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
stickors and eards, playingeriekotand 
‘badminton, reading books like comics 
and Gokulam’, watching films, ote. 
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Name: D. Kiran Kumar 

‘Age? Ll years 

‘Address : A.P. Forest Development 
Corporation Near E.S.{ Hospital 
Sirpur Kaghaznagar - 504 296. 
Hobbies: Readingbooks, playingcar- 
roms, badminton, watching movies 
and TY., and cycling. 


Name : D. Nageswari 
‘Age: 19 years 

‘Address : A.P. Forest Development 
Corporation, Near E,S.1. Hospital, 
Sirpur Kaghaznagar - 504 296. 
Hobbies : Reading'Gokulam’,collect- 
ing greeting eards, quizzing, painting, 
playing shuttle cock and chess, and 
collecting general knowledge ques- 
tions and answers. 








‘Name : Divya Narendran 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address : D 20/3 Adyar Avenue, 
LLT., Madras - 600 036, 

Hobbies : Writing to penpals, writing 
poems, singing, reading books, play- 
‘ng games like ericket, cycling ete. 








Name : Manjula Viswanath 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : 250, 17th Cross, 

Sampige Road, Malleswaram, 
Bangalore - 560.003. 

Hobbies : Bharatanatyam, mridan- 
gam, reading ‘Gokulam’, watching 
movies, eating ice-cream, ete 








‘Address : 18/726 Ambadikovilagam, 
‘Tali, Calicut - 673 002, 

Hobbies : Stamp and feather collec 
tion, reading books on maths, science 
and comics. 





Name: K.G, Chithra 
Age: 9 years 
‘Address : 18/726 Ambadikovilagam, 





Hobbies + Playing, watehi 
reading books like‘Gokulam’ 
dancing, ete. 





Balashankar 
‘Age : 15 years 

‘Address : 20 West Mada Street (2nd 
Floor), Nungambakkam, 

Madras - 600 034. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
gardening and reading books Ii 
‘'Gokulam’, ‘Tinkle’, ‘Champak’, ete. 


Name 











Name : C. Kamesh Raja 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address :2, First Street, 

Balaji Nagar, Royapettah, 
Madras - 600 014. 

Hobbies : Penpals, philately, reading. 
‘Gokulam’ and G.K. books, music 
(ute), science experiments, cartoons, 
ate, 








Name :K. Kannan 
3 years 

+70, A.P. Shanmugam 
Street, Virudhunagar - 626 001. 
Hobbies : Reading books like 
“Gokulam’,and'Wisdom’ drawingear- 
toons, writing lotters to friends, going 
to karate classes and playing cricket, 











Name :S, Harish 
‘Age : 11 years 

‘Address : E 76, 12th West Street, 
‘Thiruwanmiyur, Madras - 41, 
Hobbies : Reading story books like 
‘Gokulam’, and'Tinkle’, playing chess, 
collecting stamps and coins, garden- 
ing and writing to pen friends. 





Name : Vikrant Pal: 
‘Age: 15 years 
‘Address : 1696/N, Kumaon House, 
Sainik School Ghorakhal, 

Nainital (U.P.) Pin : 268 156, 
Hobbies : Adventurous activities. 





ingh 
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Name : Hemant Tiwari 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address : 1653/N, Singh House, 

Sainik School Ghorakhal, 

Nainital (U.P), Pin : 263 156. 
Hobbies : Singing, playing instru: 
ments, music, watehing movi 
reading books. 











Name : Abhil 

‘Age: 16 years 

‘Address : Bajpai Colony, 

Lakhimpur-Kheri, 

(U.P), Pin : 262701, 

Hobbies : Making penpals, playing 
i istoning to Hindi music, 

‘watching movies, ote. 





h Bajpai 








Name : J. Vij 

Age: 18 years 

‘Address : 18/1, Ayypan Nagar, 
~6200021. 

+ Playing cricket, reading 

‘Gokulam’ playing chess, ete 









‘Name : Michael Sahayaraj N. 
Age: 19 years 

‘Address : 171/G, I Type, 

620016, 

jies Playing chess and football, 
collecting stamps and co! 











Name : Umer Farookh 
‘Age: 19 years 

‘Address : 224/H, IU Typo, 

O.R.7, - 620021. 

Hobbies : Playing football and read- 
ing’Gokulam’. 


Name : P. Noordeon 

‘Age #16 years 

Addvess + 9, South Madavilaham 
Street, Vali 
‘Tanjore Dis 
Hobbies: Readingbooks, and playing 
cricket and other games, ete. 





Name : A.B, Imran Khan 
‘Age :11 years 


Address : 12 C/14, 2nd Floor, 

2nd Street, Ganeshapuram, 

Madras - 600 018, 

Hobbies : Stamp and coin collection, 
watching mo 

playing cricket and table- 
collecting greeting curds, 





Name : Anup Kumar 

Age 115 yours 

‘Address 1677/N, Singh Houso, 
Sainik School Ghorakhal, 
Nainital (U.P), Pin: 268 186, 
Hobbies Listening to music, making 
friends, watching movies, ete 





Name: 7. Ramakrishnan 
‘Age :16 years 

‘Address : jo. R. Thanushkodi, 
‘West Streot, Muthyyanchettypatty, 
‘Thovaram (P.O), Tamilnadu, 
Hobbies : Drawing, writing, collet- 
ing stamps, coins, and reading Tamil 
and English stories, 


Name: 8, Balaji 





New Delhi. 
Hobbies : Reading ‘Gokulam’, doing 
‘mathematics, playing T.., chess, ete. 





Name :S, Vijayalakshmi 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Addross : NO. 4, Vageswari Amman 
Street, Viayalakshmnipuram, 
‘Ambaitur, Madras - 600 053, 
Hobbies + Collecting greeting cards, 
‘stamps and coins, watehing T.V., 
reading story books, ote, 


Name: R. Vignosh Kadarkarai 
Age : 10:yoars 

Address : 158, Ponniahraja Puram, 
‘Coimbatore - 641 001. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
‘greeting cards, playing tennis, music, 
reading good story books, watching 
‘TRY. and collecting beautiful stickers, 
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EXPERIENCE 











nce my mother, my aunt, 
her three children, my 
brother and myself had gone to 
a nearby park, It was only 
walking distance from our 
house. 

We played there for a long 
time. By the time we began to 
make our way back home, it was 


AWFUL 
NIGHT 


nce my mother, my aunt, 

her three children, my 
brother and myself had gone to 
a nearby park. It was only 
walking distance from our 
house. 

‘We played there for a long 
time. By the time we began to 
make our way back home, it was 
dark. As we were about to cross 
theroad, acar passed by and we 
had to stop. Just as we stopped, 
a thief hiding nearby pulled my 
aunt’s chain and began to run. 
My aunt and her two elder 
children chased the thief. 

Trelase 
Teacher + Ax 












Spell ‘Blind 





Twas stunned for a moment 
for I couldn't understand why 
they were running. But when I 
realized what had happened, I 
too began to run behind them, 
But my aunt asked me to stop 
and pick up her purse which 
had fallen from her hand as she 
was running. 


My brother and my aunt’s 
younger daughter began to cry. 
Iwas amazed and asked them, 
“Why are you two erying?” 

‘They said they thought adog 
had bitten my aunt and that’s 
why all were running. I couldn't 
control my laughter when I 
heard that. So my mother com- 





‘too a 
But my aunt asked me to stop 
and pick up her purse which 
had fallen from her hand as she 
was running. 


My brother and my aunt's 
younger daughter began to ery. 
Twas amazed and asked them, 
“Why are you two crying?” 

‘They said they thought adog 
had bitten my aunt and that’s 
why all were running, I couldn't 
control my laughter when I 
heard that. So my mother com- 
forted them and they stood 
where they were. 

At last the thief was caught. 
But when we asked him for the 
chain he showed surprise and 
said, “It slipped from my fingers 
as soon as I pulled it off your 
neck.” 


an et . tke pda 























RECIPE EXPERIENCE 
COLD COFFEE 
MY FIRST 
You need : 


2 tsps. instant coffee 
Sugar to taste 
A glass of milk 
Tee cubes 
A clean empty bottle with a 
wide mouth and lid 


How to make it 





Pour the milk into the bot- 
tle. Add the instant coffee, 
sugar, and ice cubes and shake 
vigorously. 

Ifyou have a mixie at home, 
you can blend the above in- 
gredients in it. 

Serve in a tall glass. 


Sushruti B.N., 
Bangalore - 560 040. 





‘Sonu + Doctor, doctor! I've swal 
Towed a sheep! 
Doctor + How do you feel? 
Sonu : Baaaaoanaaad! 
8, Sundar Raman, Std. IV, 
Vidya Mandir, Madras. 


















SALARY 


I am a regular reader of 
jokulam’. I decided to write 
toit, an experience! once had. 
I was surprised and overjoyed 
when I saw it published 
(Dangerous Wind’, June '92 
issue). I was happy beyond 
words because I had written it 
without anybody's help. 





t the end of the month, I 

‘eceived Rs. 15/- from the 
editor. I jumped with joy. All my 
family and friends congratu- 
lated me. 

I don’t think I will ex- 
perience this same happiness 
even when I completemy higher 
studies, get a job and bring 
home my first salary. This ‘first 
salary’ of mine will not be for- 
gotten ever. 

The simple Rs. 15/- I 
received means much more to 
me than I can say. 


Sukanya S., aged 14, 

Sri Jayendra Saraswathi 
Vidyalaya Matriculation 
School, 

Coimbatore. 
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Bu and Bola, two kittens, 
‘were brothers. Bola had 
one bad habit, He never ate his 
food. 

Every morning Mummy Cat 
would place two plates of 
sandwiches on the table, Balu 
would eat his sandwiches. But 
Bola would just sit looking at 
his plate. Mummy Cat would 
try her best to make him eat. 
She would tell him stories and 
food him. 










Balu and Bola would take 
their lunch in boxes to school. 
Balu always ate up his lunch 
but Bola would just eat a little 
bit. He would then throw away 
the rest of his food. 


ne afternoon Balu saw 

Bola throwing away his 
food into the dustbin. “What 
shall I do?” Balu thought hard. 
“[ must teach my brother not to 
waste food.” 

The next morning, Mummy 
Cat told Balu and Bola, “I have 
to go out now. 
Eat up your 
breakfast. 1 
have packed 
some delicious 





$$$ 


sandwiches 
lunch.” 

“Oooh! Chicken 
sandwiches!” cried 
Balu smacking his 
lips. Bola just 
shrugged his 
shoulders and made 
a face. 

‘Mummy Cat put 
on her shoes and. 
went out. Balu ate Ur" © 
up his chappatis 
and drank up his 
milk, but Bola sat there looking 
at his plate as usual. 

He pushed his plate away. 
Balu said nothing, for he was 
very angry. 


for 


uddenly, he had anidea. He 
took Bola’s lunch box and 
hid it away. 

When it was time for school, 
Bola looked about for his lunch 
box. It was not there! 

“Mummy has forgotten to 
pack my lunch!” he thought in 
glee, “I need not eat my lunch 
today!” 

Bola suddenly began to feel 
hungry in the middle of gram- 
mar class. 

“[ wish I had eaten at least 
‘one chappati!” he thought. By 
the time the bell rang for lunch, 





Dee. 


Bola was very, very hungry. He 
felt like crying. 

“[ wish I had some lunch to 
eat!” he thought. 

“1 am very hungry” he told 
Balu in tears. “I have not 
brought lunch. What shall I do 
now?" 

“[ have never seen you cat 
lunch,” replied Balu. “I have 
only seen you throw away food!” 


ola burst out crying, “But I 
have not eaten anything 
this morning. O Balu, I shall 
never throw away food again!” 
‘That evening, Mummy Cat 
had no trouble trying to make 
Bola eat his dinner. He simply 
gobbled it up! 


GEETHANJALI 





“Teacher + What is the difference be- 
tween a bird and a fly? 
Student + A bird can fy, but a fly 
cean't bird! 

Subel Cecil D'Cruz, Bombay. 



































arid, 


PUZZLES 


ee 
= 


x 
Ny) 
= le 
‘ush’ words! 
T have given you clues which will help you guess words that 
end in‘ush’, Solve them if you can! 
Quiet! 
Opposite of pull 
Hurry 
To squeeze 
Comb your hair with... 
A short plant 


eaeerr 


Saranya Gopalan, aged 12, 
‘Vikaasa School, Madurai. 


APT ANALOGIES 
Fit in the blanks with the right word. The sentence itself acts 
as a clue to what its last word might be. 

1. India is to New Delhi, what England is to. 
2: The Rupee is to India, what the Yen is to. 
3, Madras is to Tamil Nadu, what Bangalore is t 
4, Acids are to chemistry, what mecahnics aro to. 

R. Vijay, aged 8, 

Mad 600 047. 














PROVERBIAL MIX! 
T've got my proverbs all jumbled up. Can you help me put them 
right? 
1. An apple a day is the best policy. 
| A stitch in time is not gold. 
3. If wishes were horses, so shall you reap. 
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. Honesty is mightier than the sword. 
As you sow, beggars would ride. 
. The pen is'a friend indeed. 
All that glitters makes waste. 
. Haste keeps the doctor away. 
A friend in need saves nine. 


eae 


2ex3 


V. Aarthy, std IX, 
New Bombay - 400 703. 


WORD BUILDER 


Fil in this simple word grid with the help of the clues given 
below : 














Down ACROSS 

1, Young one of a cow 8. That which grows into a 

2. Present tense of sold — plant. 

5. Target 4, To be unsuccessful 

6, To applaud 7. Good behaviours 

8, Answer in negative 10. To Steal 

9. To ery 
7 z 

Ey 

a5 G 





























10 














Solution on Ramnathan Seshadri, aged 12, 
ie page 47 Nagpur. 
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* A view of Kanchenjunga, 








anjeeling is one hill-sta- 
tion that you can visit 
anytime, In-season, out- 
of-season, this hill-resort is one 
of the most popular places in 
India, Even in an out-of-season 
month like August, one can see 
hundreds of tourists trekking to 
the Darjeeling hills. 
Travellers have to make 
their journey to Darjeeling from 
a place called New Jalpaiguri, 
which is about 800 kms. away. 
‘A mini train is run twice a day 
from here to Darjeeling. 





A“ in this mini train, zig- 
agging through the twists 
and turns among the hills, is @ 
must to the traveller, In fact, 
the Darjeeling Hill Railway is 
the first hill railway in India. 
‘The two-foot track of eighty-two 
kilometres, was built in two 
years time, and was ready for 
uso in 1881. Itsfinal destination 
is a height of seven thousand 
feet. 


Two other modes of trans- 
port to the Darjeeling hills are 


ROUGH INDIA | 
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by bus and taxi, While the 
buses might be over-crowded 
and packed, a taxi journey 
might prove to be too spine- 
chilling for the average 
traveller, The sharp curves } 
and the narrow road make \ 
fast driving dangerous. 

The valleys and slopes are 
full of pine and oak trees, and 
studded with villages with 
clusters of houses. 


On such settlement is 
the Mirik town, on the 
way to Darjeeling. It is 
famous for its lake, along 
which are built many rest 
houses. 

‘om Mirik, it take: 
more time to reach Dar 
the Darjeolin 





some 
ing. | 
ilway Station 
as 1880. From 














Tindhara temple and the 


yu * 


12 plucking 
here, one can have a mag: 
nificent view of Darjeeling 
town, with picturesque clouds 
hovering over the valley. 


The standing 
around may offer their se 
lew bohind. 


Sherpas 





vicor 
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as guides to the visitors. The 
places worth visiting are the 
Himalayan Mountaineering In- 
stitute, Tiger Hill, Observatory 
Hill, the Buddhist Monastery, 
and the Dhirdhan Temple. 

‘The animals and birds of the 
Himalayan region are kept in 
exhibit at the natural history 
museum in the Mountaineering 
Institute complex. 


Ihere is an aerial rope-way 

that ferreys passengers 
thousands of fest above the val- 
leys, right upto the border of 
Sikkim. The pathways are 
hedged with tea-plants, where 





‘You can also catch wonder- 
ful glimpses of the Kanchen- 
junga peak. 


arjeeling is also a tourist's 

shopping delight. Various 
art objects, woolens, etc., can be 
bought at shops run by enter- 
prising Gorkha and Tibetean 
women. 

Darjesling is a place where 
one can easily forsake the 
luxuries of modern life for a few 
days, just to enjoy the beauty of 
the pufly white clouds on acrisp 
morning. 


‘Text : Prof. Pranab Ray 











one might pluck a bunch of Photographs : 
fresh tea leaves, Debabrata Banerjee 
EXPERIENCE ince we had gone to: 





HOLIDAY 
ENCOUNTER 














for a holiday. We had j 
registered into the lodge, and 
there wasaslightdelay in getting 
our room keys. My brother and T 
were very sleepy and tired. An- 
noyed at the delay, I wasroaming. 
about in the entrance hall, when | 
somebody stefped heavily on 
foot. I gave a loud screech. 
“Walk carefully in future!” I 
shouted, and looked up tosee: 
apologeticlady. 
The trip was long 
sd wold searme ts Oy 
school re-opened, and to 
apes sat et 



























~_ EXPERIENCE 


‘don’t know how the 
generation gap tiptoed into 
‘our family. We are two 

brothers and a sister. And the 

modern world fascinates us. 

My grandma lives in our na- 
tive village. She spends a few 
months every year with us, at 
Gaya, She is an old-fashioned 
woman whose thoughts are 
deeply conventional. When she 
arrives here, we greet her with 
amixture of joy and reluctance. 
‘There are reasons for that. 








he is not one who would 
change her habits or her 
routine for anybody, 

Even though we are not a 
very modern family, grandma 
still thinks we are some sort of 
rebels! She tries to keep us busy 
in some old-fashioned ritual or 
the other. That is not the end of 
her activities. 





arly each morning, she 

takes a nice long bath (for 
more than an hour!) not caring 
for our inconvenience. Of 





the river, but then, my mother 
or I have to accompany her. A 
difficult thing todo in the morn- 
ings. 

‘After her bath, she keops 
herself busy, worshipping God 
and chanting devotional songs. 
Itis quitedisturbing for therest 
ofus. 


‘hen winter arrives, 
grandma usually catches 
a cold, and leaves it all to the 
will of God! So it is left to the 
rest of us to coax her to a doctor 
and cure her cold! 
Soon the whole, I do confess, 
I love and revere my grandma. 
Yet, I dread her visits! 


Uttam Lal, aged 16, 
Gaya 823 002. 


FESTIVALS OF INDIA 


BRAHMOTSAVAM 
AT TIRUMALA 


Tirumala temple 
rupati, Chittoor Dis: 
trict, A. P.) is a unique 
shrine. Perhaps it is the richest 
templein the world, second only 
to the Vatican City, with an an- 
nual income of about 400 crores 
of rupees. The shrine itself is 
about twelve centuries old 
Sri Venkateswara of the 
1n Hills has been the inspir- 
* The Brahmotiavam 

















ing diety in India for many cen 
turies. 

It was Sri Ramanuja (11th- 
12th centuries), the great 
reformer, who prescribed in 
detail, the rituals to be per- 
formed. He gave it an excellent 
organisational set-up, under 
which the temple runs perfectly 
and smoothly even to this day. 


"A view of the gold plated femple tower which hous 


Every day is a festival day 
at Tirumala. 


EE: day, several thou- 
sands of pilgrims throng 
the Hills for Lord’s darshan, 
and to fulfil their vows. 


‘The day inthe templebegins 
very early in the morning with 
the ‘Suprabhatam’, when the 


Lord is awakened, This is 
followed by the Tomala Seva 
(morning worship) followed by 
Koluvu (durbar of the Lord) 
and Sahasranamaarchana, At 
about midnight, the ‘Bkanta 

eva’ is performed, when the 
Lord is put to bed. In between, 
during the day, several sevas 
are performed. 


Ss” | poojas are performed 
jon all the Hindu festival 
days, in addition to periodical 
festivals like Brahmotsavam, 


‘main deity 
Vasantostavam, Unjal Seva, 
Sahasra Dipalankara Seva, 
Teppotsavam, ete. 

Ofall these, the festival that 
performed with most gaiety 
and splendour and which at- 
The decked-up dettir ready to 
be taken in procession. 





tracts lakhs of pilgrims from 
throughout the country, is the 
annual Brahmotsavam. This 
takes place during the month 
of Asvayuja (September — 
October). It lasts for nine days. 
‘This year it takes place between 
28th September and 6th 
October. 


his utsavam is said to have 
been first performed by 
Brahma Himself. 
Down to earth, among 
human beings, the Pallava 
queen Samavai (966 A.D.), the 
wifo of Viranarasimha Yadava- 
raya, and the Vijayanagar king, 
Harihara II, have made ample 
donations for the celebration. 


APPLE/ 
BANANA 
MILK SHAKE 


You need : 


Every day, both in the morn- 
ing and the evening the 
decorated dieties are taken 
round the temple on different 
vahanams. 

‘The important days in the 
festival are the ‘Garudaseva’ 
and the ‘ear festival’ 







he entire area around the 

temple takes on a festive 
look. The processions of the 
deities looks spectacular 
flowers and colourful electrical 
decorations, 

Perhaps nowhereisatemple 
festival celebrated with such 
gaicty and fervour. 

KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 








1 big apple or 1 ripe banana 
4 tsps. sugar 
Half a cup milk 

How to make it : 











‘Ghop the apple or banana into fine pieces. Add the mill and 
sugar to it, and grind it in the mixie. 
‘Your apple/banana milk shake is ready. 


Kendriya Vidyalaya 1, Kalpakkam. 


S, Ramaprasad, aged 12, 











(42 @ Gohan oxtaber 2 





GHOST STORY 


nita loved 4 
walking to 
school alone 
every morning. Her 
house was a big 
bunglow at the end 
ofalonely lane, and 
in the cold season, 
with an odd drizzle 
or two, it was a 
lovely, but lonely 
walk through the 
lane. 














stop, that 

was school. 

But she never did it. She had 
made a path of her own; a 
shortcut, so to say, climbing 
past the crumbling walls of the 
deserted Thomas Mansion 
next-door, through the half- 
demolished mansion, through 
another lonely lane, then 
through a lonely little patch of 
wood. When you emerged 
through the wood, you came 
upon a small lane that reached 
the back wall of the school. 
Anita would then shin the wall, 
and jump into the school yard. 
Hurrah! She had done it again. 
Every walk to school, thus, was 
an adventure. 








—_ 
Anita could, of & 

course go to 

the main a 

road, and 

catch abusto BS 

the next = 


't was Sunday. Anita had 

woken up at six o'clock as 
usual. It was a promising hot, 
sunny day. 

“Sundays are boring,” she 
muttered to herself. “No fun, no 
school.” 

She wondered what to do. 

“Til visit the Thomas Man- 
sion,” she decided. “And I'l play 
kings and queens.” 

So, down the lane she went, 
crossing the crumbling brick 
wall that surrounded the man- 
sion, The Thomas mansion 
stood, its empty rooms revealed 
through the crumbling walls, 
Sunlight poured in from the 
eastern side, the slanting rays 
brightening certain areas, and 
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casting eerie shadows on 
others. 


nita stepped into the 

broken down mansion. It 
felt cold inside, and it took her 
some time to adjust to the dark- 
ness, She went through the 
rooms, exploring, finding inter- 
esting cracks and crevices with 
insects, little plants and moss, 
growing inside them, 

She reached the central hall 
with its rotting wooden stair- 
case reaching into the firstfloor. 

“Wonder what's upstair 
she thought. “I've never gor 
up. I'dbetter be careful, and, 





he carefully stepped her 

way up the stairs, hoping 
none of them would break. Then 
she'd have a nice, big fall, and 
probably fracture herself all 
over. 

“If that happens,” thought 
Anita, “It'd be real boring to lie 
on a bed and recover.” 

‘The thought made her step 
even more carefully on the 
stairs. It was gloomier upstairs. 

“Smells nasty,” she thought 
wrinkling her nose. She peered 
into the gloom, trying to decide 
which way to go. 

She turned left, putting her 
hand out in front of her. She 
could see very little in the 
gloom. 

“Snort! Snort!” 


Soft noises seemed to come 
from a corner. 


larmed, her heart ham- 
mering, Anita stopped. 
She could see nothing. 

“Huh, huh!” came a soft 
whispering voice, “Who are 
you?” 

This time there was no 
doubt. Anita stood rooted to the 
spot, sweat breaking out all 
over her body, 

“Stay where you are!” said 
the whispering voice. 

A cold slimy something 
touched Anita on her cheek. 

“Rattle, rattle!” That was 
her teoth chattering with fear! 

“Ha, ha, ha!" said the voice 
softly. “Scared are you?” 

Anita closed her eyes. It was 
terrible! 

A long silence followed. 

“Aah!” said the voico sud- 
donly. “I know you! You are the 
one who goes tramping past this 
place every morning and after- 
noon!” 


A“ could not reply. She 
.was cold and clammy and 
simply could not believe what 
was happening. 

“You disturb me everyday,” 
continued the voice, “I've been 
dying to get across to you to put 
an end to your nuisance! You'll 
‘not tramp past here again!” 

“P-please!” Anita found her 
voice at last. “I'll never come 
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here again. I'll catch a bus 
everyday to school. You'll not 
find me here, Let me go.” 
‘The voice laughed softly. 
“No, no!” it said. “I just can't 
let you go. You are the only com- 
pany I've seen in thirty-two 
years. Come, come! I'll not lose 
you.” 
As it finished speaking, the 
‘Thomas mansion shook from its 


foundation. The walls heaved 
and bricks flew all over. 

In a few moments it was 
over. The mansion had col- 
lapsed into a heap of bricks and 
cement. Acloud of dust flew into 
the air, thick and heavy. 

Soon, it too settled down. 


SR. 








RECIPE 








SIMPLE BHEL PURI 


You need : 

1 large onion 

200 gms. puri 

1 tomato 

2 boiled potatoes 

Salt and chilli powder 
to taste 


How to make it: 


‘Chop the tomato and 
onion into fine pieces. 
Crumble the puri and boiled potatoes into a vessel. Mix well with 
salt and chilli powder. 

Serve out the puri and potato mixture into small plates, and 
garnish by sprinkling the onion and tomato on top. A quick, tasty 
snack 


R.S.C. Murthy, aged 13, 
Don Bosco School, 
Madras. 
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ANSWERS 


‘ush’ words! Apt Analogies 
1, Hush! 1. London 

2. Push 2. Japan 

3, Rush 3. Karnataka 
4, Crush 4. Physics 

5. Brush 

6. Bush 


Proverbial Mix! 

An apple a day, keeps the doctor away. 
‘A stitch in time saves nine. 

If wishes were horses, beggars would ride. 
Honesty is the best policy. 

As you sow, so shall you reap. 

‘The pen is mightier than the sword 
Haste makes waste. 

A friend in need is a friend indeed. 


WORD BUILDER 
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COLOUR and KEEP 


























EXPERIENCE 


his happened to me 

on 20.6.92 which 
was aSaturday. My sister 
and I had joined in a new 
school ( 

Since this was our 

first day in school, we did |7 
not know that Saturday 
was ‘non-uniform day’, 
nor did we know that it 
was half a day for classes 
pre-K.G. to Std. V. 














So on Saturday the 
20th, my sister who: 
studies in Std. II, dis- TENSION 
covered that it was half- 

day in school. Since we 
hhad not told our mother that, walk as fast as possible, but 
she did not come to take my alas! My sister's little legs could 
sister home in the afternoon. not keep up with me. I was in 

Twas confused, Ihad a full great tension for I was missing 
day for am in Std. VI.I decided class. 

Twould rush home, leave my Soon, I left her at home and 
sister there and return. rushed back to school. 

But some boys who saw me e 
leave, stopped me at the gate, Ubccai adc demecrbetarnc 
‘and told me that I would have ecause of the tension, but the 

afternoon's experience gave me 
a lot of satisfaction. 
R. Bharath, Std. VI, 

Taidthat andbegantowalk -—-Chellammal Vidayalaya, 
home with my sister. I tried to Madras. 













to ask the principal for permis- 
sion. 





‘Teacher + If you 
teacher and knock her down, what 
would you say? 







Raghu : Getup. 
: Aina’ iti ge 
ene 


Younavenct ovenyoucomeio potas 
Plecrasongiious 

























Cotton Oca 3251 


a role 


Tsar of Russia named 
Doushan once fell in love 
‘with the daughter of a 
neighbouring king called 
Michael. So he wrote to King 
Michael asking for his 
daughter’s hand in marriage. 
Now King Michael was a 
crafty fellow, and he had long 
since had ambitions of ruling 
over the Tsar's lands too. So he 
wrote to the Tsar saying, “You 
may have my daughter in mar- 
riage whenever you come to 
fetch her. But you must not 
bring with you your two 
nephews Voukashin and 
Petrashin. I have heard that 
they are quarrelsome fellows. I 





will not have them create any 
trouble in my court.” 


hen the T’sar read the let- 
ter he was very angry. 

‘A curse on those two!” he 
cried. “Have they been so scan- 
dalous that they are notorious 
in a foreign country too?” 

So he decided not to tell 
them of his wedding plans. He 
‘would also leave them out of his 
marriage party which he was to 
take to King Michael's city. 

Now that was exactly what 
King Michael wanted. 
Voukashin and Petrashin were 
nothing like what he'd written, 
but the foolish Tsar was too full, 
of his own wedding plans to give 
any thought to that. 
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Teacher : Gopi, tell me who was 
Raja Ram Mohan Roy? 

Gopi : Oh, all four were brothers 
Ma'am! 


G, Jayakumar, 
Coimbatore - 641 009. 





0, one fine morning, as 

Voukashin and Petrashin 
were returning from a hunt, 
galloping across the plains back 
to the city, they saw a gay 
procession come out of the 
gates. The handsomest horses, 
the finest gentlemen and 
noblemen, many guards and 
wonderful presents to King 
Michael in carts... 

“Is that a wedding party?” 
wondered Voukashin. 

“[ have heard rumours that 
the Tsar has long wished to wed 
King Michael's daughter,” mur- 
mured Petrashin, 

“Phen why have we not been 
told or invited?” wondered 
Voukashin. 

“J smell a plot,” growled 
Petrashin. 

‘They went home, and when 
their old mother heard oft, she 
told them, “Doushan can be a 


fool sometimes. We must 
protect him. Fetch Milosh from 
the hills, and he shall go.” 


ilosh was their youngest 

brother. The Tsar had 
not seen him for many years. 
Unlike his brothers, he led a 
simple life as the head of a band 
of shepherds in the hills. 

“Milosh, my son,” said their 
old mother. “Join the Tsar's 
procession and be at his side in 
his time of need.” 

Petrashin gave Milosh his 
own famous horse, Koulash, 
and soon he joined the Tsar's 
procession. 

Milosh joined the end of the 
procession with the servants, 
and asked them if he could help 
in return for his food, They 
agreed. 


Il went well until noon. 
losh, with —_ his 
shepherd's habits, fell asleep 
when the sun reached its sum- 
mit. Koulash, the horse, no 
longer felt a firm grip on the 
rein, So, used to marching 
ahead with the horses of the 
other noblemen, it trotted for- 
ward, carrying its sleeping 
master. It was, as Petrashin’s 
horse, used to stepping by the 
Tsar's side, and that’s exactly 
what it did. 

At this, the other noblemen 
were about to hit Milosh, and 
some had withdrawn their 
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swords from their scabbards. 
But the kind-hearted Tsar 
stopped them and had Milosh 
awakened. Milosh awoke with 
some confusion, and when he 
realized what had happened, 
apologized profusely, wheeled 
his horse round, and joined the 
‘servants again. 


Py es as they were about to 
enter King Michael's 
kingdom, a group of men led by 
a herald stood in their path. 
“This is King Michael's 
champion,” cried the herald. 
“And O Tsar, he challenges any 
of the warriors in your party to 
single combat.” 


Now the terror of King 
Michael’s champion was well 
known far and wide. 

“Oh,” cried the Tsar bitterly. 
“{fonly Thad my nephews with 
me at this moment, I am sure 
they would not have failed me.” 

“O Tsar,” cried Milosh, “Let 
me combat this champion of 
King Michael's.” 

‘The Tsar looked at his war- 
riors and noblemen. But none 
spoke, for none of them wished 
to lay their lives at the sharp 
end of the champion's sword. 

So he said, “Go ahead, Sir 
Shepherd, Let us see if you can 
protect my honour.” 
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Mi? went forward to 
meet the champion, who 
refused to fight with a simple 
shepherd. But Milosh taunted 
him and made fun of him. The 
champion wasso furious that he 
flew at him with his sword 
Milosh fought swiftly and well, 
and soon the champion was flee- 
ing towards the gates of King 
Michael’s city. Milosh followed 
him and had him pinned to the 
city gates with his sword. 

The Tsar was so delighted 
that he gave Milosh many gold 
ducats and said, “You fight bet- 
ter than any noblemen I have 
seen.” 

Presently, King Michael 
sent another herald to say that 





unless one of the Tsar's men 
shot an arrow through a ring 
and sliced an apple twelve feet 
away, he could not marry his 
daugher. 

‘Then he must jump over 
three horses all at once. 

Milosh did all these feats 
easily. 


A last, King Michael 
presented a bevy of beauti- 
ful maidens to the Tsar and 
said, “If you pick out my 
daughter successfully, you shall 
marry her.” 

‘The 7'sar stood confused. 

“It’s impossible,” he said. 

“Leave it to me,” said 
Milosh. “I am a shepherd and I 
know every sheep of mine from 
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the other. Isaw the princeat the 
city gates, There is a girl who 
bears a striking resemblance to 
him and I am sure she is King 
Michael's daughter.” 
At last, all the tests were 
passed, and the Tsar wedded 
King Micliacl’s daughter. Then, 
he began his journey home. 
But King Michael had not 
forgotten his enemity. He sent a 
soldier to kill the Tsar by any 
trick or device. But the alert 
Milosh saved the Tsar more 
than once, and killed the sol- 
dier. 

















hen they reached their 

own country, Milosh took 
theroad that led to the brothers’ 
castle. But first, he took leave of 
the Tear, 

“My road lies yonder,” he 
said, “Farewell, and may the 
Jord protect you, uncle,” 

And he gallopped away 
before the Tsar could reply. 

The Tsar understood, and 
stood transfixed. 

“[ will never again,” he cried 
“Mistrust any kingsman of 


mine.” 





BIKE BLUES 


One very rainy day, 1set out 
to schoo! on my Champ as usta, 
This tightened the brakes on my 
bike the day before, and ¥ drove 
fast o school, Atthe school gates, 
FT increased my speed. My friends 
‘were watehing my entry from the 
sheds, and I was impressing them, 
‘There L was, the Speed Champ, 
zooming towards them! 


About 


snapped. I quickly turned the bike to the grou 


1 feet from them, T grabbed the brake 





style, But to my horror, it 


\d switched off the ignition. Mud 


‘was being churned up by the still rotating whecls, when suddenly it hita stonc, and 


I fell, with the bike on top of me 


Twas not actually hurt. Just bruised all over. 


But how can I forget what 


nto do next? Tha to whee mj bike al the way 


home (about 4 kms), because I could not ride it without brakes, 


R, Sriram, aged 15, Don Bosco School, Madras - 6 
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am a 25 paise coin. I was 
born in 1989. When I came 

‘out of the mint, I was very 
excited about everything out- 
side. 

I was given to a bank and 
very soon, I landed up with a 
shop keeper. Then, I fell into a 
woman’s hand. I spent a few 
days living in her bag. After 
that I lived with an oil-monger 
who put me in his cash box. 
‘There were other new coins 
with me. We, the new coins, 
looked at the old ones with con- 
tempt. 

But this superior happiness 
did not last long. Very soon 









was transferred to a man who 
bought some oil. 


Te was Diwali. I was kept in 
the cash box and worshipped. 
He then took me with him tothe 
temple and placed me before an 
image of God. I stayed there for 
afew days. 

‘An incident took place when 
I was in the temple. As the 
priest came to light the lamps, 
some oil splashed over my dear 
friend 20 paise. The priest lit 
the lamps, and threw the 
match-stick away. It fell on my 
friend and she caught fire. How 








RIDDLES 








Q + Which letters are 
bad for your teeth? 
A: DK. 


R. Niranjan, aged 8, 
Calcutta - 700 029. 





‘BB+ cotati # Cee 82 





terrifying it was! Since then, I 
have been very careful, Even 
now when I think of that inei- 
dent, my heart misses a beat! 

Very soon, I once again fell 
into a grocer’s hand, He put 
me in his cash box. 


T was astonished to find 
myself lying amidst some old 
coins. 

‘Well, well," said one of 
them. “So you too are joining 
us.” 

Looked at it in surpriso. It 
was an old one rupee coin who 
had lived with me in the oil- 
monger’s cash box. 

So,” said the old coi 
“Old is gold, ah?” 





ag 





I remembered that I had 
teased the coins in that oil- 
monger's box once. I was mint 
new, and they were old and 
greasy. 

“Look at those oldies!" I had 
laughed then. “Can we call 
them goldies?” 





All the new coins had 
laughed with me. 

Now, [hid my face in shame. 
I wished I had been kinder then 
and I wished that I had remem- 
bered one more thing — that 
everybody grows old with time, 


Harini Sampath, std. VIII, 
St. Josph's Convent, 
Tirupur. 











RIDDLES 








Q: What did the Mahanagar 
‘Telephone Nigam say to the 
enterprising elephant? 
‘A: Stop using your own 
trunk line! 
K. Thyagarajan, aged 16, 
Madras - 600 024. 


Q : What is the difference 
between a unicorn and a cab- 
bage? 

‘A: One is a funny beast, 
and the other is a bunny feast! 

Vishnu, aged 11, 
Bangalore. 
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Blind and Lame 


MLUETRATIONS: ght Rx — 






































You're supposed to guard 
E the orchard. You must have 











[BACK AT THE PALACE — 






‘Keep an eye on the orchard 
‘and call me it. pss. 
ast. pst... 


























mmm STO RY 


handragupta, who ruled —_—I shall gladly help you,” 
India long ago, was an replied Rudrasena, “If you give 
ambitious raja, He me your daughter Prabhavati's 
wished to expand his kingdom hand in marriage.” 
far and wide. So he began 
waging ruthless wars against 
the weaker neighbouring rajas 
and annexed their kingdoms. “Very well," agreed 
But he could not subdue the Chandragupta, 
rulers of Saurashtra and 
Gujarat, who had big powerful 
armies. 

“[ need a strong ally against 
these two,” he thought, and 
asked Rudrasena, the young 
and powerful raja of a neigh- 
bouring kingdom for help. 





Prabhavati was well-known 
for her beauty and intelligence. 










s was the custom, 
Chandragupta and his 
rani showed 
the horoscopes 
of both Rudra- 
sena and Pra- 
bhavati to an 
astrologer. 
“This is not 
a good horo- 
scope,” said the 
astrologer 
gravely. 
“Rudrasena is 
fated to die 
within the next 
four years.” 
“How can 
we allow our 
daughter to be- 
come a widow 
so soon?" cried 





the rani. “I will 
not allow her to 
marry Rudra- 
sena,’ 











“Yes,” agreed Chandra- 
gupta. “I cannot allow her to 
marry Rudrasena.” 





was 


B: Rudrasena 
adamant. 


‘If I cannot marry Prab- 
havati,” he said. I cannot help 
you. I will avenge this refusal 
with a war against you.” 


Prabhavati was very wor- 
ried when she heard all this. 
She went to meet her parents at 
once. 








she said, “An unnecessary war 
will begin. Not only will 
Rudrasena attack us, but so will 
the rajas of Saurashtra and 
Gujarat. Then there will not be 
just one widow — thousands 
will lose their husbands, and 
children will lose fathers.” 

Chandragupta was filled 
with shame when he heard his 
daughter's words. He decided to 
give up his desire to annexe 
other kingdoms and grow 
powerful. 

“How many lives were 
wasted in the wars I fought,” he 
thought remorsefully. “My 
daughter has more good sense 


than I have.” 
K. K. IYER 





“Allow meto 
marry Rudra- 
sena,” she said. 
Her parents 
were — asto- 
nished. 
“What's 
this?” deman 
ded Chandra- 
gupta. 
“How can 
we allow you to 
become widow- 
ed so young?” 
asked the rani 





rabhavati 

was firm. 
“If Iam not 
married off to 
Rudrasena,” 
































RECIPE (a 


VEGETABLE SALAD 


You need : 






















2 big onions 
S carrots 

2 cucumbers 

5 green chillies 

VY cabbage 

2 to 3 tomatoes 

Ve cup curd 
Coriander leaves 
Salt to taste 


— 


How to make it: 





Cut the onions into rings 

By and chop the carrots into fine 
bits. Cut the tomatoes and one 
cucumber in round slices. Then 
finely chop the remaining 
sucumber, cabbage, and green 
hillies. 

Mix all the finely chopped 
vegetables together with curd 
in a bow! with salt to taste. Top 
with coriander leaves. 


Decorate with rings of onion 
‘and round slices of tomato and 
cucumber. 
Serve fresh. 
Y. Ramalakshmi, 
Vanavani School, 
Madras. 


STORIES FROM OUR neavens on Gage 


HOW GIRAFFES HAVE 
LONG NECKS 


























ong, long, ago, all the giraffes on earth 
had short necks. 

Once, there was a great drought, and 
famine came upon the earth. The grass dried 
up and food was searce. Many animals 
died of hunger. 

But the giraffes were clever. They 
began to stretch their necks and limbs so 
that they could reach the green leaves on 
the trees, 


So, there was some difference 

the way they looked. Their 
necks and legs began to grow longer 
and longer. 

‘And when female giraffes 
gave birth, their babies were 
born with long necks and legs! 

‘That’s how giraffes have long 
necks, 








Vikram Mallya, aged 11, J” 
Davangere - 4 





PLACES OF INTEREST! 
MALTA Capital : Valletta 


The Maltese Islands are a wonderful picnic spot situated in the 
middie of the Mediterranean sea, 93 ks. south of Sicily and 230 km north 
of Libya in Africa. 

Malta has neither mountains nor rivers. It has a series of low bills 
with terraced fields on their slopes. There are many harbours, bays, 
creeks and sandy beaches, which makes it a popular tourist spot. 

‘The official languages are English and Maltese. 

P. Balaji, Neyveli - 7. 
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VIEWPOINT 


Dear Editor, 

*© I think Indians nowadays do not 
bother much about their country. Let me give 
‘you an example. 

During the recent Barcelona Olympics, at 
‘a lunchon party hosted by the Mayor of Ter. 
rassa (where the hockey tournament took 
place), the flags of all the participating 
‘couniries were hoisted, But surprisingly, the 
Indian fag was missing. 

‘The Indian coaches and the sportsmen did 
‘ot seem fo bother about it Instead they were 
bbasy fighting for T-shirts and caps for them- 
selves, It was pointed out inal by two Indian 
journalists fo an embarassed Mayor Manuel 
Royes i vila. 

‘Should we beso carcles ofthe respect our 
country gets outside? 

B,Sarayu Dharathy, aged 14, 
Madras - 600 091, 





Dear Baitor, 
‘2% Ieompletely disagree with A. angectha. Taccept that India is a developing country 
‘nd noeds all he talented people, But iCyou look closely, corruption stops any teal progress 
inal our areas. 

“Take the recent stock seam for example. Or the nation-wide truck strike that stopped 
‘supplies ofall espential commodities allover the country. 

‘Many graduates an degree holders do not find work and roam around in despair, We 
even get less wages here. 

‘What else would the talented people do, but go where their talent can be used well, and 
paid for well? 








Sunil R. Katre, aged 14, 
Bombay + 400 025, 


Dear Editor, 

22 Tcompletely agree with Manogna Reddy (August’92 issue) abéut keeping surround 
ings clean. Garbage dumped outside building compounds, make Footpaths unusable. People 
think that their compounds ae clean, but the environment outside matters too. 














‘Dear Editor, os . 
‘*© This is with reference to Subbash's viewpoint (September "92 issue). . 

tis regrtable that bribery in he form of capitation fes, is important o get seat in 8 
professional college. 

T doubt whether talented, social-minded doctors or briliant engineers can be made this 
wy. 

‘Corupton in education must be minimised. 





S.Gandhiraj, Madurai - 625 002, 


Dear Eaitor, 
> [want wo starts new discussion - do we tell teacher if we see somebody copying 
during exams? 
Do tell me what you think ‘Gokulam’ readers. 
R. Vijaya, Std. X, Kendriya Vidyalaya, Madras. 


Dear Editor, 
2% read many letters disagreeing with Saajan’s views inthe August and September 
fssues. 
Think be mast ave been brought wpina background which made himthinkonly women 
snus do housbold chores. 
R, Kishore, aged 14, Madural - 628 002, 


Dear Eaitor, 
> The Ram-Janmabboomi-Babri Mas- 
jid issue, the Cauvery dispute... why do people 
‘quarrel for such small things? 

IN. Vinod, aged 15, Bangalore - $60 008. 


Dear Editor, 

© 1 eel the Ram Janmabboomi-Babri 
Masjid issue is silly and idiotic. 

While other countries are busy taking giant 
steps in the fiekls of science and technology, 








CVV, Gaayathei, aged 15, 
Madurai - 625 020. 
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Dear Eaitor, 
©> What Vinay said in the September issue was right. Most parents give preference 10 
the younger child, [have experienced this in my ow life. 
T get away scoldings, particularly from my mother, Sbe gives preference to my younger 
sister, Sibby. I sometimes fee! like kicking her. 
don’t think many younger children complai 
attention, as you said. 
have been born as an elder ebild, and 1 know what itis tke, 

1B, Sumitha Lakshmi, aged 12, Madras - 600 014, 














of their eller sister or brother getting more 


Dear Eaitor, 
© Last week, when I was 
travelling in a local tran, a fellow 
traveller gave me a fong speech on 
Christianity and stufed a Bible into 
my hand, He told me that Christianity 
isthe best religion 
He can feel that way, but he can’t 
force iton me. Itis such people who 
‘une misunderstandings between 
T have read several 
‘evssing national problems in ‘Gokul’, But I fee they are not discussed deeply. 
K.V, Ganapathy, aged 1S, Madras - 600 092. 











ners dis 


Dear Editor, 

© I would like to begin a discussion in these columns about my inability to mingle 
th friends and people in social gatherings. 1 hang around with my parents whenever I go 
lo marriages, birthday parties, etc. Can ‘Gokul’ readers share their advice and views with 











Deepti C, aged 10, Mary Immaculate High School, Bangalore, 


Dear Editor, 

© [disagree with Saajan.Tdon'tsee an) 

‘while the father does the houschold chores 
agree with your editorial note, 





hing wrong ina mother riding Kinetic Honda 





Preeti Padwal, aged 13, Bombay «94, 


Dear Editor, 
© agree with A. Sangeetha (August issue) that In 


‘money and fame 
‘But they also face a lot of rouble and are not treated well in the countries they live 


ssettle nother countries to cam, 








Anup Kumar, aged 15, 
‘Shahabad - S45 229, 
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Dear Editor, 
©& One of the main problems that India faces is that of beggars. 

Many of them are physically Git and bealthy, walike other handicapped ones for whom 
‘we can feel some pity. But bas this “pity” gane too far? 

‘Today, if we travel ina train, we find beggars. They are there on footpaths at bs-stops, 
nilway stations, empl 
























Our Social Welfare Department of the 
government should lead these people into 
sehenses that could help thems earn their daily 
‘read. 


-M. Jayaraj, aged 16, 
‘Secunderabad - 500 017. 





= — Travelling by bus 100, has become 
dngorous today. However careful we are, 
accidents can bappen. 

‘My friend's mother was once traveling by 
bus. When her stop cane, she began to get 
dow fromm the bus, 

‘As she was doing $, the driver started the bus. She fell down and her pelvis bone was 
broken, 
‘She was given treatment ina big hospital in Madras, and it was very expensive. 
‘The drivers and conductors of buses must realize that they are serving the public 

ga, Salem «636 (07, 





Dear Eaitor, 


© Railway compartments have gone 
{rom bad to worse. Though he fares have been 
{neat traveling is very inconvenient. The 
ticket inspector turns a blind eye to ticketless 
travellers, who share our reserved seats, 

People smoke, gamble, throw rubbish 
around... Are the Indian Railways really 
travelling into the future withthe rest of he 





















ANIMAL 
KINGDOM 





THE GIRAFFE 


you would have surely seen 
‘an animal with a nico long 
neck, that can sometimes be 
seen over the tops of the shorter 
trees. 
‘An animal with a yellow- 
brown body, with darker 


Ls have been to the z00, 


coloured markings on it, with 
the most amazing neck you ever 
saw! 


ihe giraffe is African in 
rigin, It is found only in 
African forests, and is the tal- 
Jest mammal on land, It is also 
‘one among the four largest land 
mammals, 

A fully grown male giraffe 
can be about 19 feet high, some- 
times even taller. A large por- 





tion of its height is in its neck, 
which is made up of seven cer- 
vical vertebrae (the same num- 
ber that human beings have), 








greatly elongated, Up till its 
shoulder, the giraffe can be 
about 12 feet tall, An adult man 
can stand comfortably upright 
between its two front legs. 


Ihe large bull giraffe can 
‘weigh about a tonne or two. 
‘The giraffe's lips are strange — 
long, prehensile and quite 
hairy. This is to protect it 
against the thorns of its 
favourite food tree, the acacia, 
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‘The upper lip extends well 
beyond the lower lip, and its 
tongue extends upto 18 inches. 
‘This tongue is marvellously 
adapted to pluck leaves and 
twigs. 

‘The giraffe has a pair of 
horns on top of its head, But 
they are short bony structures 
covered with hairy skin. In the 
carly stages, the horns develop 
independant of the skull. Later, 
they get attached to the skull 
itself, 

In some species of giraffe, 
there is a third horn in the 
centre of the forehead. In some 
other species, there is an addi- 
tional pair of horns behind the 
first pair. 





Ihe hooves of the giraffe are 

cloven, They might 
measure as much as 12 inches 
in length and width, The giraffe 








can walk only on hard, firm 
earth. 

For such a tall creature, 
sleeping canbe quite a problem. 
It often sleeps standing. But 
sometimes it sleeps lying down, 
with the neck turned backward, 
and the head resting on the 
rump. 

Giraffes are sociable 
animals. They live in loosely 
knit communities. Herds of 150 
giraffe have been recorded in 
the past, but in recent years, 70 
in a herd is a large number. 
L the breeding 

season, two 
bull giraffes may 
fight to win a cow. 
‘They fight by 
hammering each 
other with their 
heads, The fight 
continues till both 
thebullsaretired, 
or one wins. 

Like ele 
phants, giraffes 
also roam over 
large areas. The 
young one is born 
after 14% months 
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of gestation. The young one 
depends on the mother for 
about nine months, drinking 
her milk. After that it begins to 
feed on the acacia leaf. 

The home range of the 
giraffe in Africa extends for 
from Sudan in the North down 
to South Africa, then up the 
coast of Angola to some areas in 
Nigeria. 

In the equatorial region 
where the sunlight is direct and 
more powerful, their skin is 
dark, and the spots and lines on 
their bodies are bold. 

In the cooler regions with 
moderate sunlight, the mark- 
ings are paler. 


Marvellous blood circula- 
tion! 


the great height of the 
giraffe demands a very 


high blood pressure to drive up 
blood to its head. 

When the animal drinks 
water, its head is lowered about: 
7 feet below the level of its 
heart. So the giraffe's cir- 
culatory system has adapted it- 
self very well to its physical 
peculiarities. The blood circula- 
tion is controlled by a special 
valve which helps prevent brain 
hemorhage when the head is 
lowered or raised suddenly. 





Can the giraffe speak? 


Ine giraffe is supposed to be 

mute, that, itis unable to 
make sound, But males ocas- 
sionally ‘moo’ to call their 
females. 


GEETHA VISWANATHAN 
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EXAMINATION 


Examination is a bother, 


‘To all children, fathers and mothers. 


First, comes science 


Which deals with the causes of motion, 
And gives everyone, a lot of tension! 


‘Then comes mathematics. 
Oof! That boring statisties 
Next to it is Algebra 

With x and a, and, ete., 
Bringing a lot of mystery. 


In the ancient days I would like to be 
So much history would be less for me! 
SMITA AMIN, 

Mangalore. 
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had never seen 

a house on fire. 
So one evening, 
when I heard fire 
engines with their 
loud alarm bells clanging go 
past my house, I quickly ran 
out. I soon joined a crowd of 
watching people, a few streets 
away. 

T could only watch the fire 
from a distance, because the 
police would not allow anyone 
near it 


Wiiat a terrible scone I saw 
that day! Huge flames were 
flowing out of each floor, and 
black, thick smoke was spread- 
ing all around, 

Every now and then, ton- 
gues of fire would shoot up 
almost sky high, sending up 
huge sparks. 

Threo fire engines were 
busily engaged in their busi- 


Essay meemmeenmnmmss 


2 
A HOUSE ON FIRE 


several houses nearby soaked 
the building, but it seemed to 
have no effect on the flames. 


‘The tall ladders of the fire 
engines were stretched up- 
wards, and I could see some 
firemen climbing up with hoses. 
in their hands, On reaching the 
top of the ladder, they began to 
gush water on the top most part 
of the building. 

This continuous flooding 
brought the fire under control, 
but the building was completely 
destroyed. 

While fire is a blessing many 
ways, it can also be a great 
danger to human life and 
property. 





ness. The fire men were playing Dattesh V. Verlekar, 
their hoses on various parts of aged 11, 
the building, Stored water from Goa, 
fi Lawyer + I plead for all, 
Preacher + 1 pray S 
“4 for all. 
Common Man : And 1 
pay for all! 
Doctor : 1 a 
prescribe for a Ge. aN 
Pradeep Mohan, eo 
aged 12, <aob\ 
Bombay-57. 

















—FESTIVAL FEATURE 


lt Dial’ 
ig [ 


Diwali morning., ond its 
tne Haan a 

Help! Aw I foo big for 
this bucket? 





We be sensible 
chaps, woreh us bathe, 


sitting. iw a, bucket, 
yer Ww 
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THE UNDIR FAMILY 


MOVES 


apa Undir*, Mama Undir 

and Little Undir were a 

mouse family. The Undir 
family lived in a hole in the 
ground, which was in the garden 
ofa house where a human family 
lived. 


L™. Undir was fast growing 
jup. She was nearly six years 
old. She went to the nearby Mouse 
School, and was in the first stand- 
ard. The hole-house in which the 
Undir family lived was quite com- 
fortable; cool in summer, and warm 
and cozy in winter. When the rain 
came, however, little river's and 
‘streams of water flowed in. 


little bit of wet did not 
.botther the Undir family. 





HOUSE 


‘They were usually very busy 
hunting for vegetables and 
other kinds of food to let the wet 
worry them. They would search 
for soft throw-aways, to make 
their beds cozy, collect shells 
and rocks to decorate their 
home, and visit other mouse 
friends. But now that Little 
Undir was in the first standard, 
she needed a dry place to keep 
her books and school bag. Her 
teacher did not like it very much 
if her students turned in wet 
homework. 

“Teacher wants to talk to 
you about my wet homework, 
Mama,” said Little Undir one 
day. 


‘ama Undir then decided 
to have a talk with Papa 
Undir. 

“I think it would be a good 
idea to find ourselves a new 
place to live, in” she told him. 
“Little Undir's homework gets 
wet when it rains, Her teacher 
has been complaining.” 

“Well!” said Papa Undir, 
“I've been thinking about it too. 
It is becoming harder to find 
food in this place. The humans 

















7 Undir means mous 
language *pok 


in Marathi, the 
in Maharashtra. 
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who lived in the house above 
have moved away.” 

“Yes,” said Mama. “We 
might die of hunger before 
someone else comes to live 
here,” 

“But where are we going to 
move to?” asked Little Undir. 
She left for school with a lot of 
worried thoughts. 


6677 wonder what will hap- 
Te to all my dolls, 
games aitd my shell collection?” 
she thought. “And my rock col- 
lection, too!” She loved to collect 
sea shells and tiny rocks of dif- 
ferent colours, and had the 
most marvellous collection 
among her friends. 

“And I am sure to miss all 
my friends. Oh dear! Looks as if 
moving house is going to be 
awful.” 


hhile Little Undir was at 
school, Mama Undir 
scouted around and found a 





huge banyan tree with a hole in 
its trunk. Nowbanyan trees have 
lots of leaves and branches, and 
aerial roots hanging down from 
them. It was an old and majestic 
tree with a lot of shade beneath 
it. 

“This looks like a lovely 
place to make a home!” thought 
Mama Undir.. 


he went straight back to 

their hole-house. She was 
excited about the new place she 
had found and wanted to take 
Papa Undir to see it right away. 
Papa wasjustback from leaving 
Little Undir at school, and said, 
“Now wait a minute! I need to 
eat some thing before we set 
out. What do we have in the 
kitchen?” There was a crust of 
dry chappati but there was 
nothing to go with it. 

“Its a good thing we have 
decided to move. This place has 
nothing left for us any more,” 
said Papa Undir thoughtfully. 
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‘Mama and Papa set out to 
see the banyan tree which was 
to be their new home. “Its per- 
fect! We can make a lovely tree 
house here,” said Papa Undir, 
running into the hole. 


Japa and Mama Undir went 
back to their hole-house to 
get their things. As they were 
packing, Little Undir returned 
from school. 
“What about my toys?” she 
asked. 





“We'll take them along, of 
course,” said Papa showing her 
a large wooden box. 

“And what about my books, 
and my shell collection and rock 
collection?” 

“All your things go into the 
wooden box,” said Papa, “And 
‘we will even write your nameon 
it to show that it belongs to 


you. 





“ ut what about all my 
friends? Surely we 
can’t put them in the box and 
take them along!” asked Little 
Undir. 

“That's true,” explained 
Mama, lifting Little Undir onto 
her lap. “You will be leaving 
your friends behind. So will 
Papa and I. That always hap- 
pens when you move house. But 
you can write to them and 
maybe even visit them some- 
times, Besides, don’t forget, you 


will be making plenty of new 
friends too.” 

Little Undir was quiet for a 
while. 

“When do we actually 

“" she wanted to know. 
irst thing tomorrow morn- 
ing,” explained Mama. 

“Yes, bright and early,” said 
Papa. “The moving truck will be 
here and you must help us load 
our things on it.” 


m 
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he next morning the 

moving truck arrived with 
jolly old Driver Mouse and his 
two helpers. They helped load 
all the Undir faimly’s things 
into the truck. Little Undir 
watched everything excitedly. 
She was running up and down 
the truck excitedly, sometimes 
sittting in the driver's seat and 
honking the horn loudly, and 
sometimes helping to put away 
some of her things. After every- 
thing was loaded onto the truck, 
the Undir family said goodbye to 
all their friends and drove away. 

By and by they reached the 
giant banyan tree which was to 
be their new home. 

“There it is!” exclaimed 
Papa. “Let me soe!” cried Little 
Undir. “Its a tree! We're going 
tolive in a tree house! That will 
be fun!” 





‘sing wooden boards Papa 
and Mama made a stair- 
way in the hollow part of the 


trunk. Little Undir had a room 
toherself, for her books and toys 
and her little cot. 

Very soon Mama and Papa 
Undir got the house painted a 
nice brown and white — brown 
on the outside and white on the 
inside, 


little later, they heard 

nocking at the door. Their 
new neighbours had come to see 
them and welcome them! A 
squirrel, two rabbits, other mice 
and a little girl and boy mouse 
had come to make friends. They 
brought some cake, biscuits, 
cheese, nuts and vegetables, All 
of them together had a lovely 
feast. 

“Moving was really exci 
ing,” exclaimed Little Undir, 
“and I'm looking forward to 
swinging on the roots of our 
banyan tree house!” 





ANURADHA KHATI 





Pinky : Daddy, I won't go to school 
tomorrow! 
Father : Why? 
Pinky : ‘Cau 
know anyt 
Father : Why do you say that? 
Pinky : She asked me who Shivaji 
‘was yesterday! 

‘Arunesh Chopra, Std V, 

Caleutta - 64 





teacher dovsn't 


Se 


history class 

feacher : During what period did 

‘Aurangazob rule? Can you tell me, 

Raju? 

Raju : Er... it begins on page 25 

‘and onds on page 42. 

Pradeep Mohan, aged 12, 
Bombay -57 











‘Gohan October 92 ¢ 79 


ANSWERS _ 








QUIZ ON BIRDS 

. Ostrich 

The Kiwi 

. Humming bird 
Owl 

. Blackbird (Cuckoo) 
. Pigeon 

. Penguin 

. Crow 

Parrot 

Dodo 
Vedanthangal 
Ornithology 


OCONDAAONS 


10. 
W 
12. 





PEPPER 
SANDWICH 


You need ; 


4 slices of bread 

Pepper (powdered finely) 
Half.a tomato 

(finely chopped) 

Butter 


How to make it 


‘Apply butter on the bread 
slices. Sprinkle pepper powder 
on the buttered side of the 
bread, 

Place the chopped piecos of 
tomato on aslice and cover it to 
make a sandwich. 

Do the same to the other two 
slices. 

R. Radha, aged 10, 
Baroda - 390 015. 


rie 
te 
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WHAT'S HAPPENING AROUND THE WORLD 


there were anti-foreigner 
riots in Germany early in 
About a thousand 
youths armed with 
clubs knives and chains, set fire 
to a building which housed 
more than a hundred Viet- 
namese men, women and 
children, inside. 

They wanted to make 
their country free of foreigners. 





s Germany's Chancellor 

[elmut Kohl sees it, the 
problem has risen because Ger- 
many gives political asylum 
more freely than other 
countries do. 


LE 1949, a constitutional 
guarantee was adopted, 
giving asylum to political 
refugees. 

Last year, more than 
256,000 foreigners arrived in 
Germany This year, the num- 
ber is expected to double, 

Watching the riots on 
television, thousands of peace- 
loving Germans protested 
against xenophobia (which 
means fear or dislike of people 
from other countries). 





RHYME TIME 





GRANPA'S BIG TEETH 


Granpa had the biggest teeth, 
‘The biggest teeth you ever save! 


Watch him grin, and you'd see, 
Teeth, big and glittering! 


All my friends in class V-D, 
Would visit, to ve granpa's teeth. 


Butone morning as Ibrushed myteeth, 


Tlooked down, what did I ee, 


Ina bowl, on the basin below, 
Floated granpa’s big, white teeth! 














STORIES FROM 





OUR READERS 








was angry with Sundar. He 
always used to pull some 
trick or the other, on all of 

us, his friends. 
Itwas a sunny morning, and 
I was late to the school assemb- 
ly. Sol stood outside the gate till 
it was over. Then I walked 
towards the office room to ask 
the principal to excuse me, 


Just as was about to enter 
the officeroom, Sundar came to 
me and said, “Gangadharan, 
the principal asked you to stand 
out of school. You must stand 
‘outside for three periods.” 
Saying this, he went away. 







Iwo periods were over. My 
maths teacher who was 
passing by, was astonished to 





see me standing 
outside in the sun. 
“Why are you 
standing here?” 
he asked angrily. 
“Li. 


cipal asked you to 
stand here, is it?” 
he asked. 

“Y-yos s-i-!” 
At that mo- 
ment, our prin- 
cipal came that 
way. 

“Why are you 
so late, Ganga- 
dharan?” he 
asked.. 

“He came 
during assembly,” 
replied the maths 
teacher. “But you 














asked him to stand 
outside.” 

“When did I do 
that?” smiled the} 
principal who was} 
in a good moo®| 
“No, nol” And he 


walked away... 


he maths| 
teacher turn-| 
ed to me. His face 
was red. 
"You lied tome? 
You wished to 
avoid maths class, 
didyou” 
Ijust blinked. A 
couple of tears 
peeped out from I 
my eyelids and 
flowed down my cheeks. 
‘The angry maths teacher 
stomped away. 
T went inio class’ feeling 
miserable. 


his happened last year. 1 

was thinking of it, when 
our history ‘sir’ entered class. 
All of us stood up and chorused, 
"Good morning, sir!” 

Just as the teacher sat 
down, Sundar went up to him 
and said, “Sir, Amit has torn 
some pages out of my history 
book.” 

L angrily stood up. 

“He's lying sir! He must 


have done it himself and he's: 


e1 
our history ‘sir’ entered class. 





But Amit stood up and said, 
“I am sorry, sir. I tore those 
2 amazed. Why was 
Amitling? 

| Amit didnt...” 
it down, Gangadharan,” 
said the teacher and turned to 
Amit. “Since you have torn 
those pages out, please ox: 
change your history book with 
Sundar's.” 

" ‘The books were exchanged, 
‘and class began. But I was still 
seething with anger. 

ee 


& At 7 oe Sundar came 


towards us, history bookin 
and ee 


said the teacher and turned to 
Avett “Sines voir eee 




















POETRY 
THE NIGHT 


When all the world is a milky haze,” 
‘And all the stars above seem to gaze 

For days and days, and hours on end, 
‘The night, like a thick blanket, slowly «i 



















People in their beds lie peacefully asleep. 
Here and there shadows lurk and creep. 

‘The lonely dogs in the street whine and howl, 
But there is nobody to put rice into their bowls. 


Oh! The dawn is arriving! 
‘The doves are cooing, the cows are mooing, 

‘The sheep are bleating, and the horses are neighing. 
‘To awake man from his asleep. 
Sujir Sandhya Nayak, aged 15, 


‘Amit,” he said. “Please for- But even now, | am puzzled 
give me. Take your history book how Amit’s little lie caused that 
ack. Pll never trouble you by turning point in Sundar’s be- 
lying and playing tricks ever haviour. 


Dons A. Gangadharan, aged 12, 


My jaw dropped in amaze- 
ment. And I must say, he did ‘Hindu High School, 


‘keep to his promise. Kizhapuliyur. 
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PUZZLES 


JUMBLE - BUMBLE 


T have scrambled the names of three well-known authors 
below. Can you unserambla the lottors and get their names right? 
1, ‘THTRRRONNIGEDBAAAA (two words) 
2. DCIHCARLEEKNSS (two words) 
3. KXARARML (two words) 
B, Kamaraj, aged 13, Erode - 3. 


MISSING LETTERS 


the missing letters with the help of the clues given. 


= 














1, ——C——R He looks after poople when they are ill. 
2, O—A——E Fruit. 
3, FA———Y Father, mother and their children, 
4, T———R Ananimal. 
5, ———K You drink this everyday. 
B, Zahida Tabassum, aged 11, Madras - 600 021. 
Answers on page 90 





Qs What can you wear, made of JQ? What has a noek, but no head? 
banana pools? i 





Ar Shipporst 
"T, Pratheop, aged 14, 
Bangalore - 560 001. 


+ What would happen if a girl 
‘swallowed a toa spoon? 








Ai She would not be able to stir, A use babies cannot carry 
thoir mothers. 

B.A, Charan, aged 14, doseph George, aged 14, 

Bangalore - 560 003. Bombay - 400 072. 
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wes SPORTS PERSONALITIES ms 


CARL, THE KING 


thletics is among the is supposed to have told him, 
most glamourous of “You are a little guy, but you 
‘sports events. And the will beat all the big guys.” 

man who lords over this very 
competitive sport is Carlton I: was the 1988 World Cham- 
Frodriek Lewis, known as Carl pjonships hold at Helsink 
iii that brought the world atten- 
,, tion on Lewis, He won three 
@ has become a legend in ¢414 medalsthere. And the 1984 

this field. Over a career 
: Los Angeles Olympic Games 
spanning 12 years and three saw him win four gold medals - 
Gigi Ca Lawn we fri nH he Lang 
oa a os Jump and the 400m, relay 

4 events. 

Lowis was a Liyearald bey Retyeon, "84 and '87, 
when he came onto the track another star had come into ath- 
spotlight about two decades jetics, He was Ben Johnson. AS 
ago. It was at a junior track was expected, he beat Carl 
meet at Philadelphia. He won Lewis to second place in the 
the long jump gold here. It was 100m. event, in the world cham- 
Jesse Owens who put the gold pionships hosted at Rome in 
‘medal around his neck. Owens 1987. But Lewis went on to win 









you seo how my voice filled the 
fontire hall? 
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two gold medals for the 
Long Jump and the 400 
m. events. 


[ was during this 
period, that Lewis’ 
father expired. At the 
funeral, Lewis placed 
the gold medal he had 
won for the 100m. race in 
the Los Angeles Olym- 
pics on top of his father's 
tomb. 

“There will always be 
another one,” he said, 

But once again, he 
lost that medal to Ben Johnson 
in the 1988 Olympics at Seoul 

But this time, Johnson 
failed his drug tests barely 
twenty four hours after he had 
won his gold -and Lewis got the 
medal that Johnson lost. 

Lewis still had dreams of 
winning another gold in the 
100m, event, But they did not, 
come true, ashe was not chosen 





for the American 100m. olympic 
squad. 


L Barcelona, this year, Lewis 
upset Mike Powell, the world 
record holder in Long Jump’and 
won his third successive olym- 
pic gold in that event, 

Lewis has now told the 
world that Barcelona would be 
his last Olympics. 





Judge (at a High Court in 
Madras) + You have boon charged 
for stealing a television set. 
Prisoner #I took it only. 
‘your Honour. 
Judge : Where did you take it? 
Prisoner: tookiit to Cha) 


a joke, 


Judge : Well, you took your joke 
too far! 

M.S. Kiran Kumar, aged 11, 

Bangalore - 560 036. 














He would be 35 years old 
when the Atlanta Olympic 
Games would take place in 
1996. And he would be watching 
from the stands, he declared. 


H sre are some of Lewis! 
records in athletics, 
In the Olympics — 


100m, — Won the gold in the 
1984 as well as the '88 games: 

200m, — Won the gold in 
1984, and the silver in 1988 

Long Jump — Winner of the 
gold in 1984, 1988 and 1992. 








400m. — Won the gold in 
1984 and 1992. 
In the World 


Championships — 


100m, —Winner of the gold 
in 1983, and 1991 (held in 
‘Tokyo), and the silver in 1987. 

Long Jump — Won the 
gold in 1983, 1987, and the 
rer in 1991, 
400m. — Won the gold in 
1983, 1987, and 1991, 








rere's a small quiz for 
sports lovers. Given below 

are two questions, for which the 

answers are given on page 90, 

1, Name the athlete who 
has won the most medals in the 
olympics for the athletic events. 
How many medals has he won? 

2. Name the three countries 
which won all three medals — 
gold, silver and bronze in the 
same event each, at the Bar- 
celona athletics. 

N. SOORYA PRAKASH 











‘Amar ¢ My father ean drink tea | 
‘within two minutes after it is. 
prepared, hot, — ey 
‘Anita :My father can drink tea the 
‘moment it is prepared. 

‘Anu : Pooh! That's nothing! My 


{father puts sugar, tea leaves, water 
and milk in his mouth, and sits on 
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FACT FILE! 








lhe cobra is a poisonous 

‘hooded’ snake, It is a 
‘nervous’ reptile, When it be- 
comes excited, it flattens its 
neck by moving its ribs. This 
movement gives it the appea- 
rance of having a hood. 

Cobras live in Africa, 
Southern Asia and the East In- 
dies including the Phillipine Is- 
lands, The King Cobra of 
South-eastern Asia is by far the 
largest poisonous snake known 
It can be even 18 metres long. It 
has a narrow hood. Most King 
Cobras do not attack men. They 
usually retreat, unless they are 
surprised while guarding their 
cues. 

The SPITTING COBRA of 
‘spit’ poison directly 
victim. The 
movement gives it'the appea* 
rance of having a hood. 

Cobras live in Africa, 
Southern Asia and the East In- 
dies including the Phillipine Is- 
lands, The King Cobra of 
South-eastern Asia is by far the 
largest poisonous snake known. 
Itcan be even 18 metres long. It 
has a narrow hood. Most King 
Cobras do not attack men. They 
usually retreat, unless thoy are 
surprised while guarding their 
ones. 

‘The SPITTING COBRA of 
Malaya can ‘spit! poison directly 
at the eyes of its victim. The 
venom may cause blindness ifit 
is not washed immediately 





























































POETRY 


HOW AWFUL IT IS TO FALL SICK! 


T hate to fall sick, — 
For I'll be down in the dumps, ee, 
With chicken-pox or mumps! (cA 
Iam forced to stay in bed, 
And swallow pills, 
Tam sure it was not my fault, 
‘That I should avoid food, spicy and hot! 
The big, fat doctor comes, 
Gives me a tonic which tastes like gum’ 
T wish I'd never fall sick, 
If I do Pd give myself a kick! 
Nivetha, aged 12, 
Sacred Heart Girl's High School, ' —~— Z 
Bangalore 560025, =< 
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From Page 88 : Page 85 


: JUMBLE — BUMBLE 
1. Paavo Nurmi of Finland "Rabindranath Tagore 
won the most medals —12(8 9° Charles Dickens 
golds and 3silvers);inthe1920, 3, Karl Marx 

1924 and the 1928 games. 


2, Kenye won the gold,ail- | MOSSING LETTERS 
vor and bronze medals inthe 9” Orange 
3000m, steeplechase, The US. 3, Family 
Gidthe samein LongJumpand 4, Tiger 
the CIS inthe Hammer Throw. 5. Milk 
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Mini discovers there are thir- 
teen windows to her house. But 
there seems to be no room where 
the thirteenth window is! Amit 
then tells her that he heard that 
her house has a mysterious curse 
it, and that a magician lived in 
it long ago. 

Mir 





decides to have to look at 
the hidden room through the 
mysterious window. Using « lad- 
der, she climbs upto it, but alas! 
‘The window is paned with opaque 
glass, Before she can do anymore 
investigation, her cousin Dhiru 











She tells him about the 


mystery, and Dhiru too decides to 
get to the bottom of it. 





Dhiru then borrows a ladder 
and takes a look at the thirteenth 
window. Realizing that nothing 
‘can be seen of the room inside, he 
decides to investigate from i 

the house. They cleanout akitehen 
cupboard and find a door. 


: | Vhey open the door with the 
help of Mr. Mehta, Mini’s 
father. Inside the small room is a 
wonderfully carved, blood- 
encrusted knife! 

‘Amit tells them an old tale he 
had heard from a sweeper, which 
says that thieves hid loot in the 
house about a century ago. Mr. 
Mehta, Dhiru and Mini decide to 
try and discover it 

They realize that the room to 
which the thirteenth window 
belongs has been divided into two 
Tittle rooms by a wall. They have so 
far uncovered the first half of the 
room, where they found the knife. 
‘They now knock down the dividing 
wall, and find the thirteenth wi 























dow. They find something else too 
—the skeleton of a man, and the 
promise of treasure! 

‘The next day, Mini, Dhiru and 
Amit, with Mr. Shankaran, their 
next door neighbour (who offers to 
help), dig out a bulging sack. They 
are eager to see what's in it, 

Now read ortw. 





AJ. Shankaran untied the 
mouth of the sack. The 
rope was very old, and fraying 
too. But soon, its knot was un- 
tied, and the flaps of the sack 
fell open. 

Inside the sack could be seen 
bunches of jewellery, gold and 
silver coins, silver goblets.... 

“Qooooooh!” Amit drew in a 
long amazed breath, 

"Don't faint again Amit," 
laughed Dhiru. 

“T can’t faint anymore,” 
replied Amit. “Things are too 
amazing to simply faint. I just 
can't believe it. 

“Well, well,” said Mr. 
Shankaran. “Your father willbe 
disappointed that he wasn't the 
‘one to dig it out, Mini.” 

Dhiru and Mini spread 
newspapers on the floor of the 
kitchen. Then they dragged the 
sack over to it, with Mr. 
Shankaran’s help. They up- 
turned the sack so that its con- 





tents poured over the spre: 
‘out newspapers. 


Netecs gold, and 
studded with stones, 
bangles, ear-rings, armlets, 
gold and silver coins, silver ves- 
sels, poured onto the 
newspaper. Amit and Mini 
grabbed at the things as théy 
fell in excitement. 

“Oh, look!” cried Mini in ex- 
citement. “Look at this cute 
image of Lord Krishna!” 

It was very pretty image 
made in silver. There were so 
many pretty objects to ‘ooh’ and 
‘aah’ over. They had an exciting 
time going through their 
treasure, 

As excitement reached fever 
pitch, Mr. Shankaran said 
quietly, “This 
treasure does 
not belong to 
us.” 

All turned 
to look at him 
in silence. 

“What do 
you mean?” 
asked Dhiru, 


LO) the 
first 
place,” said 
Mr. Shan- 
karan. “These 
are valuables 
stolen from 
people. Now 
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we cannot say who they 
belonged to. But it’s not ours 
cither. So, we'll to surrender it, 
to the government.” 

“But,” countered Mini, We 
found it in our house, didn't 
we?” 

“Yes, we did,” said Mr. 
Shankaran, “But it does not 
belong to us. The thieves buried 
something that didn’t belong to 
them in the first place.. 





“Thump, thump, thump.” 


Three hard blows were 
shaking the back door. 


“Who's that?” wondered 
Dhiru frowning. That too at the 
back door?” 

“Thump, thump, thump!” 


Ihe back door shook as the 
personoutside banged on it 
again. 
“Help!” the weak voice of an 
old man quavered outside. 
“That's sweeper uncle,” 
gasped Amit. 
“Who?” 
Shankaran, 
“He's the one who told Amit 
of the thieves who lived here 
and built this house” said 
Dhiru. 


asked Mr. 


“He-e-elp!" cried the old 
sweeper’s voice again, 





“He must be in troubl 
claimed Mr. Shankaran. 

Mini ran forward to open the 
door. 

As she unbolted it, the door 
swung open with force. 

‘The old sweeper was pushed 
forward by a strong hefty hand. 


lhree men stood behind 
him, stronghefty men with 
shifty eyes, 











wore lungis with 
colourful ‘T-shirts, and wore 
strong leather slippers at their 
feet. Bach man had a knife tuck- 
ed into the waistband of his 
lung 

“Stay here old fellow,” said 
the first one, and pushed the 
sweeper aside, The old man fell 
to the floor and howled in pain. 

“Look!” cried one, pointing 
at the kitchen floor, his eyes 
popping. 
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‘The other two turned to see 
what had amazed him so much. 

‘The sight of the jewels made 
them stand still for a moment. 

“What this old man said was 
true, then,” one of them mut- 
tred. “Good thing we took a 
chance and came here.” 

‘The other two leapt forward 
to kneel on the kitchen floor. 

‘They were beside themsel- 
‘ves with delight. 

“Qooow!” howled one of the 
joyfully. “Have you ever seen 
anything like this?” 

“No, no,” his partner shook 
his head, laughing in glee. 

“Fools,” said the third one, 
obviously their leader. “Stop 
that foolishness at once. Now 
putall that back intothat sack.” 





‘e turned to Mr. 
Shankaran who was 
standing silently to one side, 
having herded Mini, Dhiru and 
Amit behind him. 
“Is there any more of this 
stuff inside anywhere?” 


“No,” 
Shankaran, 

“You are not lying I hope,” 
said the leader, a nasty, look on 
his face. 

“If you are,” he continued, 
“You'll be in trouble, for I am 
going to search this house from 
top to bottom, If we find any- 
thing more, you will deserve 
what we will do to you!” 





replied Mr. 


“Phere is a lot more of this 
treasure,” said Dhiru suddenly. 
“We dug this stuff from that 
littleroom there. You dig alittle 
deeper, and you will find more 
of treasure,” 

Mr. Shankaran looked at 
Dhiru in shocked surprise. 

“Dhiru!” gasped Mini, 
“What are you saying?” 


nly Amit stood silently by, 

ooking closely at Dhiru. 
From time to time, his eyes 
went towards the sweeper lying 
on the floor a few feet away. 

“{ hope you are not lying, 
boy,” said the leader. “Where 
did you dig?” 

“Til show you,” said Dhiru 
eagerly. And he led the way into 
the secret room. 

He showed the three thieves 
the little pit that they had dug. 

Outside, Amit whispered a 
few words to Mr. Shankaran, 

“TH got help,” he said, and 
ran out into the hot afternoon. 

Mr, Shankaran hugged a 
very frightened Mini to his side. 

“Tt's okay, Mini,” he 


whispered. “Amit will be back 
with help in no time at all.” 


‘e followed the thieves into 
.the secret room. 
“[f itis only the treasure that 
you want,” he said, “Take it by 
all means. Let us go.” 





‘Golam Osteber 82695, 


“How can we?” grinned the 
leader. “Until we are safely 
away, you will have to be safe 
here too.” 

“{ am the next-door neigh- 
bour,” said Mr. Shankaran, “T'll 
take the children to my house. 
‘They haven't eaten anything 
since morning and they are 
hungry. I will not disturb you. 
Just take what you want and go 
away.” 

“No, no," smiled the leader 
evilly. “We need your company 
while we dig the additional 
treasure out.” 

Mr. Shankaran sighed and 
turned away. 

"Get out of the room,” the 
leader ordered Dhiru, “We'll dig 
the treasure out ourselves. 
Meanwhile, we'll keep you in a 
place where you'll be safe.” And 
he laughed out loudly. 


T* this old man, and the 
other three in that 
bedroom,” he ordered his to 
henchmen. Nobody had noticed 
that Amit was missing, “Tie up 
their hands and legs and let 
them lie there, We'll finish our 
work, take our loot and be on 
‘our way.” 

‘The two men searched the 
kitchen, for some rope and said, 


“You heard him! Get into that 
room, quickly!” 

‘They obeyed him. Dhiru 
turned, an angry look in his 
eyes as one of the men pushed 
him into the room. 

Mr. Shankaran caught hold 
of his arm and said, “Come on 
Dhiru.” 

‘The two thieves laughed, 
“Your neighbour is being 
sensible boy.” 

‘Then they firmly tied up all 
their hands and feet with the 
rope. There they all sat against 
the wall, in a row, Mr. 
Shankaran, Mini Dhiru, and at 
last the sweeper. 

“Safe, aren't you?” laughed 
their leader who'd come in to 
watch, 

Suddenly the door-bell rang. 

‘The thieves froze, 

“That must be mummy!” 
gasped Mini. “Oh, no!” 

Next issue: 

DOES AMIT BRING HELP? 

To be continued. 

LAKSHMI IYER: 
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Hey kids! Join the Maggi Club and enter the 
‘Maggi World of Adventure! 

Just cut out this = from the front face of 
‘5 emply packs of Maggi Noodles and send 
them f0 us for each ree git of your choice. In 
16:8 weoks, you will receive yout fun-iled 
‘exciting git from the Maggi Club, 
Remember to send us your name, address and 
date of bith along with your choice of gift. Ifyou 
‘are already a Clubber, send us your 
membership number as well. I you're not a 
Maggi Clubber ye, this is your chance! Just ask 
{for membership when you send us the above 
details, And wel send you a free Maggi Club 
‘Membership card along with your git! 


Our address is 


‘MAGGI CLUB 
P.O. Box 5788 New Delhi-110 058. 


1 you havent collected the MAGGI BIROHOUSE yet, do s0 now! 





